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LITERARY DISCUSSION. 
——— 
“Vir bonus et prudens versus reprendat inertes, 
Culpabit duros, incomtis allinet atrum 
Transverso calamo signum.”—Horace. 


TO THE EDITOR. 
$1m,—As your little miscellany seems well adapted to the 
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ing discussion of literary as well as of scientific sub- 
jects, I beg to trouble you with the following remarks, in 
reply to a letter signed Thespis, in the Kaleidoscope of the 
26th ult. 

The question involved in the essay read before the Scien- 
tific Society, on Thursday, the 14th instant, was, as already 
stated, ** Whether England has produced greater poets 
before or since the Revolution ?” and on which occasion 
the meeting decided, after a long and interesting contro- 
versy, in favour of the latter period, by a majority of 
nearly three to one! But as Thespis has been, by his own 
admission, in the minority, it will be but justice to your 
readers generally, to state here a few of the prominent ar- 
guments brought forward by your correspondent, as well 
as those by the gentlemen who contended the point with 
him and his colleagues. 

In the commencement of the dispute it was fully and 
clearly explained, that by ‘‘ the greatest poets” was un- 
derstood the greatest quantity of good poetry produced in 
either period, and not the comparative merit of one poet 
with another; as if we were to inquire whether Shakspeare 
was a greater dramatic writer than Rowe, Congreve, or 
Morton; or the Paradise Lost a greater poem than the 
Leonidas. Such queries evidently admit of no discussion; 
but when we ask if alJ the dramatic poetry written since 

the Revolution be greater or equal to that of Shakspeare, 
and other dramatists before 1688, in refinement, delicacy 
of sentiment, vividness of imagination, and moral tenden- 
cy, the question immediately assumes a disputable shape. 

Various definitions were given of what poetry is, and 
some of what it is not. Among the rest was given Haz. 
litt’s definition. Touchstone says that ‘* the truest poetry 
is the most feigning ;” according to which, the poetry 
founded on truth is the most untrue. Johnson says, that 
“to attempt to define poetry shows the narrowness of the 
definer.” The simplest, and perhaps best definition is, that 
it is a species of writing which, by pleasing, instructs. Keep- 
ing this in mind, I proceed to the following observations. 
Many of ¢he earliest English poets, as Gower, Chaucer, 
Barbour, and others, are sometimes found in our private 
libraries, but seldom read with pleasure, interest, or in- 
struction: to read them we must havea glossary, and 
when we have obtained a glossary, we must procure an 
antiquary to instruct us in the meaning and application 
of the obsolete words in which our authors are written. 
From this, as well as from a general view of the old Eng- 
lish poetry, I must confess that neither the language nor 
versification (generally) before the end of the reign of 
Elizabeth, can please, in the present improved state of 
our language. The advocates for the latter period pre- 
mised the following positions :—ist, The improvement of 
the English language, and, consequently, of English 


poetry; @d, The general moral tendency of our poetry | 





since the Revolution.—That the English language has 
been greatly improved by extricating it from the clogged, 
ponderous, and cumbrous periods which characterize both 
the prose and poetry of the Elizabethan age, is quite ob- 
vious ; and it is no less evident that the writers since the 
Revolution have effected so desirable a reformation. The 
names of Addison, Hume, and Johnson, stand pre-emi- 
nently high in the list of our improvers, and their writings 
alone have contributed much to the present state of our 
language, which will yield to no modern or dead tongue, 
in either sublimity, harmony, pathos, or energy. This 
circumstance cafinot but directly contribute to render 
modern poetry more agreeable and instructive. If the 
reader compare the Davideis of Cowley with the Pleasures 
of Hope, or The World before the Flood, he will imme- 
diately perceive the force of these remarks. The general 
tendency of the old poets (particularly the dramatic) was 
always immoral, frequently vulgar, and generally licen- 
tious, and even blasphemous.* We know that female 
writers excel in touching and describing the lively and 
pathetic emotions of the heart, and in giving that tran- 
scription of their own minds which displays the delicate 
sensibilities of the soul, and unites the refinement of social 
harmony and moral and intellectual intelligence, for which 
the sex is so remarkably distinguished. 

In order to arrive at a just conclusion on this point, let 
us examine in what species of poetry the writers before the 
Revolution excelled, and what degree of originality, sub- 
limity, and moral tendency, can be attributed to them. 
In pastoral poetry can the palm be disputed with the lat- 
ter writers? The ballads of Shenstone, and the Gentle 
Shepherd of Ramsay, have the natural ease and simplicity 
of any thing produced by Theocritus or Virgil, and as 
much originality. The pastorals of Pope and Phillips are 
sufficiently known, and Zhe Seasons of Thomson, whe- 
ther considered descriptive, didactic, or pastoral, may be 
said as having embraced the Georgics and Pastorals of Vir- 
gil, as much as that poet’s productions do the Idyllia of 
Theocritus. In lyric poetry I know not any thing in the 
English language that can surpass or equal Dryden’s Ode 
to St. Cecilia ; and the imitations of it by Pope and Ad- 
dison are no mean productions. Gray is another great 
original lyric writer, not to mention Collins, Warburton, 
and many others. Thespis mentioned Wyatt, or Wy- 
cherly, as having been the father of English lyrical 
poetry ; if so, let him produce his works. In descrip- 
tive poetry none equals, much less surpasses, Thompson ; 
and the names of Goldsmith, Akenside, Armstrong, Som- 
merville, and others, need no encomium. In dramatic 
poetry it must be confessed that no individual poet ever 
surpassed Shakspeare, yet I am inclined to think that if 
all the dramatic poetry written within these hundred and 
forty years were to be expunged from our language, Shak- 
speare would badly compensate the loss: the same allu- 
sion applies to Milton, and the general poetry since his 
time. If we judge Shakspeare by the rules of Grecian 
and Roman criticism, we cannot vouch for his greatness 
as a writer of taste and judgment; yet he is sometimes as 





* Characters and incidents from the sacred Scriptures were 
generally the subjects of dramatic representation previous to 
the manly attack of Collier, in 1698, in his Immorality of the 
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much above the precepts of Horace, Aristotle, and Lon- 
ginus, as he is generally below them. His plays are 
neither tragedies nor comedies, but a heterogeneous mass 
of ludicrous raillery, grovelling buffoonery, sententious 
sorrow, and sublime passion; he stoops too frequently 
from the elevation of his grandeur to quote a pun, or in- 
verse a jest: from the mountain top he descends to pen a 
quibble, or lift a grain of sand.* Dryden, his great ad- 
mirer, corroborates this by his criticism—* He is many 
times flat and insipid; his comic wit degenerating into 
clenches, and his serious swelling into bombast.” And 
Johnson, a still greater critic and moralist than Dryden, 
says that ‘‘ Shakspeare sacrifices virtue to convenience 
his precepts and axioms drop casually from him; he 
makes no just distribution of good and evil, nor is he al ways 
careful to show in the virtuous a just disapprobation of 
the wicked ; he carries his persons indifferently through 
right and wrong, and at the close dismisses them without 
further care, and leaves their example to operate by chance. 
This fault the barbarity of his age cannot extenuate, Sor 
it is a writer's duty to make the world better, and justice 
is a virtue independent on time and place.” We may say 
with Sophocles, that his lines are, 
‘‘ Loud sounding blasts, not sweetened by the stop.” 

A gentleman at the meeting ably and justly exposed the 
levity and absurdity of Hamlet calling his father’s ghost 
‘*true penny ;” and Mercutio, with the buffoonery of a 
jester, is made to pun the solemnity of death itself: he 
remarks, on getting his wound, that ** it is not so deep as 
a well, nor so wide as a church-door—that he was pep- 
pered, he warranted, for this world!” thus making this 
pattern of threatrical morality a buffoon during his life, 
and a punster even in the shades of death, when he is 
about to enter into the invisible world! The tragedy of 
Humlet opens in describing the stillness of night, with 
the ludicrous simile that ** not a mouse stirring :”—(ridi- 
culus mus.) Should Homer or Sophocles have com- 
menced with such contemptible figures, they would have 
been justly doomed to sink for ever into the shades of ob- 
livion. Timon of Athens is made to live a fool, and die a 
blaspheming misanthrope, cursing himself, the sun, moon, 
and all mankind !—Excellent morality! The Rambler, 
No. 168, critically exposes the absurdity of bombast in 
which Macbeth speaks of ** Heaven peeping through the 
blanket of the dark.” ‘ This is even worse, if possible, 
than Milton’s ‘pavement of heaven.” To make the 
Omnipresence of heaven ‘* peep” through any thing, sa- 
vours too much of the ornamenta ambitiosa; * for who, 
(says Johnson) without some relaxation of his gravity, can 
hear of the avengers of guilt peeping through a blanket 2” 
In Henry IV. we have Boreas playing the piper, as Dean 
Swift judiciously remarks— 

“Th: southern wind 

Doth play the trumpet to his purposes,” 
In short, I cannot better represent this fustian and over- 
strained unnatural poetry better than by the words of Lon- 
ginus :—** Forced and unnatural images corrupt and de- 
base the style, afd cannot possibly adorn or raise it; and 
whenever carefully examined in the light, their show of 
being terrible gradually disappears, and they become con- 
temptible and ridiculous.” 
* See a note to correspondents. 
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There are several tragedies since 1688 equal, if not 


superior, to any that were ever written by Shakspeare. | 


Cato, Douglas, and Bertram, not to mention Virginius, 
Jane Shore, and others, are superior in taste, unity, and 
diction to any of the Shaksperian tragedies; no foolery, 
or fustian and ridiculous swellings, are found in them ; 
they keep their place on the stage, and will in the closet, 
as long us good taste and morals are found among man- 
kind. 

Thespis, after defending Shakspeare, (for which, by his 
own confession, he had been subpaned, I shall not say 
hired,) came to the conclusion that this poet was not only 
the greatest man that England ever produced, but -even 
the greatest man the world ever saw! ‘This assertion was 
worthy of a Thespian, for none else could possibly have 
made it. I remember a country squire whose library con- 
sisted: of a few old classics he had had at Eton, and Shak- 
speare’s works, with a few volumes on field sports: he had 
two topics on which he was always eloquent during the 
circulation of the bottle, these were—Shakspeare and the 
chase. When asked who was the greatest historian? he 
would answer Shakspeare. The greatest astronomer ? 
Shakspeare. The greatest general of antiquity? Shak- 
speare. What is the most rational amusement? The 
chase. Who was the greatest mathematician? Shak- 
speare. And the greatest agriculturists ? Shakspeare and 
myself. ‘The assertion thus made by Thespis was unte- 
nable, unphilosophical, and injudicious, uttered without 
premeditation, and maintained without judgment. 

Homer is unquestionably the futher of all epic, if not of 
dramatic poetry, and he has been looked upon as such by 
every civilized nation; for the plays of Shakspeare are not 
to the Iliad what Horace’s Satires are to the Anead. It 
was remarked, however, by a person at the meeting, (and, 
I think, with more correctyess than prudence,) that 7'hes- 
pis’s opinions were influenced by his interest and profes. 
sional partialities. This he attempted to refute; but the 
charge was too true to be repelled: and, whatever fine and 
seatentious speculations are made on human life, they are 
never so convincing as the practice of it; for we seldom 
see tux-gatherers or excisemen vote against Government, 
or a royal pensioner deny the minister his aid: nor do we 
often sce a corrupt minister act up to the golden rule ; 
yet their judgments are said to be quite uninfluenced by 
their professions. 

To Milton great praise must be given, particularly for 
his Paradise Lost, although many critics, and even Durnes, 
have pronounced the subject as unhappily chosen. To 
give natural organs, common thoughts, and actions of men, 
to the Divinity, even by personification, may possibly, 
and, indeed, frequently does, lead to more evil than good. 
The poem is founded on an Italian comedy, which Milton, 
in his youth, saw acted at Florence, and called Adoma. 
The subject was the fall of man; the actors God, the 
devils, angels, Adam, Eve, the serpent, death, and the 
seven mortal sins. The topic, so improper for a drama, 
caught the attention of Milton, whose great and sublime 
mind, enriched by knowledge, and strengthened by con- 
templation, could build on a few scenes a great epic poem. 
The play, which was dedicated to Mary of Medicis, opens 
with a chorus of angels, and a cherubim thus speaks for 
the rest: ** Let the rainbow be the fiddlestick of the fid- 
dle of the heavens; let the planets be the notes of our 
ruusic ; let time beat carefully the measure; and the wind 

* Thepis sneered at the Puritens and Puritanical times; 
but it was the sneer of a comedian only, eg had no effect. 
He ought, or rather might have known, that a Puritan (Col- 
lier, In 1698,) reformed the British stage; and that many of 
the most Jearned and best men of the present and former ages 
have written volumes on the immoral tendency of the drama, 

Phere are nearly Afty different works on this subject, down 
from Collier to the Rey. Rowland Hill. T'hespis may rest as- 
sured thatmankind would be better if all the theatres were 
razed to the ground, and if in their stead gymnastic schools, 
or schools of art, or libraries for the people were erected. 
\t present the public taste seems gradually to be on the de- 


cline; but which eviuces neither a diminution of good sense | 


wor uf virtue. 


make sharps,” &c. The mind can never take pleasure in 
investing the Deity with passions like his creatures; and 
| when he assumes the sceptre of tyranny, cruelty, and op- 
| pression, and evinces revenge, and other despicable pas- 
sions, we fear the poet’s fancy bas superseded his judg- 
ment. That Milton copied not only from Continental but 
ancient poets, is very evident; for his Battle of the Angels 
is found, more or less, in every poet, from Homer to the 
Battie of the Giants of Ovid. We owe our knowledge and 
our veneration of this poem to my Lord Somers and Mr. 
Addison, who, being themselves fond of the marvellous in 
religion, took every opportunity to recommend the work 
to others. A gentl-man ably and critically said of Milton, 
that, whenever we could not understand him we would be 
astonished, and, when not astonished, were sure to be 
amazed. 

Thespis, among other most extraordinary assertions, 
said that didactic poetry might as well be written in prose ; 
so might the tragedies of Shakspeare, as well as those of 
Schiller, Morre, and Lewis: but Dr. Blair, with more 
taste, and certainly more judgment, than Thespis, re- 
marks, that ** it has several advantages over prose treatises, 
on moral or philosophical subjects. By the charm of ver- 
sification and numbers it renders instruction more agree- 
able.” The Lssay on Man would receive little commen- 
dation, or give little instruction, in prose. Doctors Aken- 
side and Armstrong are amongst the first didactic poets; 
nor should Young's name be omitted in the first rank of 
moral and preceptive English poets. 

In modern poetry we have the improvement of language 
and versification ; and the many illustrious names, whe- 
ther in original productions or excellent translations, are 
sufficient to allow us to give the palm of superiority 
wherever it is due. No poetry can possibly be great that 
is not good; and, to be good, must tend to mend or 
enliven the heart; and that poetry, how great soever it 
may be, in novelty of images or sublimity of conception, 
cannot merit the name of great or good, if it create a blush 
on the cheek of innocence, or tend to lead the heart astray 
from virtue. 

I beg to draw your correspondent 7espis's attention to 
my concluding remark, as it may benefit him in his fu- 
ture experience in lifee We ought always to avoid two 
things in disquisition,—the folly of exaggeration, and the 
prejudice of profession : enthusiasm may prompt the one, 
and self-interest will naturally uphold the other. Pre- 
suming on the indulgence generally granted to old corres- 
pondents for the diffusencss of their remarks, I am, 

June 2, 1827. Yours, &c. _L. 





ON THE FIRST INTRODUCTION OF GREEK LITERA- 
TURE INTO ENGLAND, 

INCLUDING SKETCHES OF THOSE EMINENT ENGLISH PATRONS AND 
SCHOLARS THROUGH WHOSE EXERTIONS THE MONASTIC 1GNO- 
RANCE OF OUR NATIVE SCHOOLS GAVE WAY BEFORE THE LAN- 
GUAGE OF HOMER AND DEMOSTHENES. 

—e-- 

Among the first and most liberal encouragers of Greek 
learning was Humplirey, Duke of Gloucester, brother to 
Henry V. This royal * bibliomaniac of the dark ages” 
earnestly laboured to dispel the gloom of barbarism in 
which England was in his time involved, by his own 
example as an author and a scholar; by munificent and 
enlightened patronage of contemporary efforts of learning, 
especially of such as were directed to enrich modern 
Europe with Latin translations of the Greek classics, (a 
labour in which the learned in Italy were at that time 
largely occupied ;) but chiefly by forming collections ef 
the best authors, Of the latter mode, his present to the 
University of Oxford, of above six hundred splendid 
volumes, written on vellum, and elegantly embellished 





with miniatures and illuminations, is a noble specimen. 
It is deeply to be lamented that a single specimen only , | 
survives of this monument of Humpbhrey’s taste and | 
munificence : it is a beautiful manuscript, in folio, of | 





Valerius Maximus: the rest, under suspicion of contain. | 
| ing watter savouring of Popish superstition, having been 


sacrificed t> the zeal or ignorance of the pious visitors in 
the reign of Edward VI. I may enumerate, as particularly 
patronized by Humphrey,—Leonard Arctus, Piero del 
Monto, Titio Livio, and Flors Julii, whom he constituted 
his poet and orator, and Antonio Beccario, his secretary, 
whose translation of six tracts of Athanasius, undertaken 
by command of the Duke, is among the royal manuscripts 
in the British Museum. The first of those Knglish 
scholars who studied the Greek language in Italy, then 
the only school of polite letters, are John Tiptoft, Earl of 
Worcester, Lord Chancellor to Edward IV., and John 
Free (or Freat, as he is called by Leland,) with Gray, 
Fleming, and Gundorp, passed over to Italy from Oxford, 
and, either together, or at no great interval of time from 
each other, became pupils of Guarini; of which the cele. 
brated teacher has related, as a striking evidence how 
deeply interested his feelings were in the learned pursuits 
in which he was engaged, that having, while studying at 
Grecce, under the celebrated Chrysolorus, collected two 
large boxes of manuscripts, the loss of one of them, by 
the shipwreck of the vessel in which he was returning to 


Italy, caused him such profound concern that his hair § 


became gray in a single night. Tiptoft brought back 
with him to England, (whither he was accompanied by 
the Italian scholar Ludovicus Carlo,) a valuable collection 
of manuscripts, intended both for his private use and to 
enrich the Humphredian Library at Oxford. These, after 
his execution, upon the restoration of Henry VI., followed 
the fate of the rest of Duke Humphrey’s library. Tiptoft 
left several works in Latin and English; at the ead of his 
impression of one of which, (a version of two orations of 
Banatusius Magnastio,) the printer Caxton has paid a 
tribute of enthusiastic affection to the memory of the 
accomplished Earl. 

OF Free we are told there remain high encomiums from 
the pen of Guarini himself, in the collection of his epistles 
preserved in the library of Baliol College. Johannes 
Anglicus (Free was styled ; by the bye, he shared the title 
with more than one other Englishman of about the same 
period) stood so high in the estimation of the accomplished 
scholars of Italy, that, when time or accident had effaced 
the original monkish epitaph upon the tomb of Petrarch, 
he was requested to compose an inscription, to succeed it, 
more consonant with the approved latinity of the age. 
It was that, the beginning of which is given by Leland 
and Warton :—‘* Tuscia me genuit,”’ &c. Several dis. 
tinguished panegyrics upon this scholar are collected. 
Some of his works, deposited in Jesus College, Oxford, 
have perished: those which remain are, Cosmographia 
Mundi, consisting of extracts from Pliny—a translation 
of some parts of Xenophon—a collection of ten Latin 
epistles—and a little poem, ** Carmen ad miraculum usque 
elegans,” (says Leland) addressed to Tiptoft. It is my 
opinion that you may reckon among the causes which 
operated in the introduction of Greek literature among us, 
the intercourse that necessarily took place between the 
orators, assembled from different nations of Europe, at 
the different papal councils. At the Council of Constance, 
for instance, in 1415, the four eminent ecclesiastics, sent 
out as representatives of England, had an opportunity of 
conversing with Chrysolorus, the father of Gregk learning 
in Italy, and with Poggio Bracciolini, one of its most 
ardent restorers; which, from the known literary taste 
of some individuals among them, it is supposed they 
would not wholly neglect.—-[ am, yours, &c. 

Liverpool. A LIT. 
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THE REV. MR. WATERHOUSE, 
i 

A letter from Huntingdon, written on Tuesday se’nnight, 
contains the following interesting particulars of the eccen- 
tric habits of this unfortunate gentleman : 

+‘ The deceased was a gentleman of eccentric and not 
very dignified habits, though he at one time offered him- 
self as a candidate for the Mastership of Catharine Hall, 
Cambridge, of which college he was the oldest remainin 
Bachelor of Divinity. He was for many years a Fellow o 
Catharine Hall, and discharged, with credit to himself, 
various offices connected with the University, such as Proc- 
tor, Taxer, &c. His latter years presented a woful con- 
trast to the honourable scenes amongst which his youth 
and manhood were spent, and furnish ample matter for 
reflection to those who love to study the various phases 
and aberrations of human nature. For the last twenty or 
thirty years of his life, the reverend gentleman might be 
considered no bad representative of a certain class of the 
English clergy of the last century, who sat as models for 
the pen of Fielding and other satirists, but who are happily 
now fast disappearing. In dress and manners he was sim- 
ple as Abraham Adams himself, though it must be con- 
fessed, in some parts of his character, ‘he bore a closer re- 
semblance to Parson Trulliber. The land attached to his 
rectory at Stukeley, which was worth about £400 per an- 
num, he retained in his own occupation, and busied him- 
self incessantly, though often very unprofitably, in the 
management of his rural affairs. As he would seldom 
ay his labourers the wages usually given in the parish, 
bis ground remained uncultivated, if work was to be ob- 
tained elsewhere, and last year he had not — his 
hay-harvest till considerably after Michaelmas. The large 
and elegant rectory-house he converted into a sort of gra- 
nary for his long-hoarded grain; and at one time loads of 
corn, sacks of wool, and bushels of fruit, the produce of 
his farm and orchards, might be seen in rooms decorated 
with Turkey carpets, and the other insignia of refined 
society. Consistent with this plan of utility, in utter con- 
tempt of taste and ornament, Mr. Waterhouse had nearly 
all the windows of his house blocked up, to save the pay- 
ment of the window tax. Out of twenty in front, two 
only were suffered to remain. He lived constantly in the 
kitchen, without any regular female domestic, and _per- 
formed the office of cook for himself and workmen. Every 
Saturday the reverend gentleman walked to Huntingdon 
market, a distance of between three and four miles, fre- 
quently driving his pigs before him; and after transacting 
his farming business, he used to carry home, in a basket, 
his tea and sugar, and other necessaries for the week. If 
Mr. Waterhouse’s habits were such as are not often found 
amongst the clergy, his dress was equally uncanonical: 
a coarse blue t coat, with metal buttons, corduroy 
breeches, and fight grey stockings, formed his usual cos- 
tame. The following passage in the life of this singular 
clergyman is worthy the pencil of Cruikshank. He had a 
atrong, insuperable aversion to Le snort’ all descriptions ; 
and, as in most small villages, the domicile of the rector is 
only inferior in importance to the mansion of the ’squire, 
numbers of these itinerants contrived to way-lay the path 
of the rector of Stukeley; of course they were always re- 
pulsed with scorn and indignation; and not unfrequently 
veteran tars and soldiers might be seen at his gate shoul- 
dering their crutches, not to show how fields were won, but 
to attempt the achievement of fresh victorics. One Sunday, 
while performing divine service, the rector perceived, from 
a window in the church, a sturdy mendicant prowling 
about his grounds, whom he instantly determined to re- 
move, in the most prompt and efficacious manner. Wait- 
ing for an opportune moment, the reverend gentleman 
descended from the desk after prayers, as the clerk was 
giving out the psalm, and throwing off his surplice at the 
church-door, he attacked the graceless intruder, and fairly 
thrashed him off the premises. Having performed this 
feat, Mr. W. quietly re-entered the church, at the conclu- 
sion of the psalm, and proceeded to read the lessons of the 
day. In one point, the rector of Stukeley was a careful 
shepherd of his flock: he would not suffer any of his pa- 
rishioners to appear in church dressed in a smock-frock, 
the usual garb of our agricultural labourers; and if a hap- 
less rustic chanced to drop in, arrayed in the prohibited 
toga, he was instantly ordered by the pastor to quit the 
church! Amongst the most amiable of the peculiarities 
which marked the wayward, ill-regulited mind of Mr. 
Waterhouse, may be reckoned a peculiar fondness for the 
company and amusements of children, which contrasted 
strangely with his usually selfish, violent, and even morose 
temper. He delighted also in teasing and frightening his 
poor uncouth farm-boys; and it is, perhaps, to his indulg. 





| ing in this propensity that the death of the reverchd gentle- 
man may be indirectly attributed. After the perpetration 
of the sanguinary deed, he was first discovered by two of 
these boys, lying in a mash-tub, groaning deeply, with his 
legs hanging over the side of the vessel. The boys imme- 
diately quitted the house, and acquainted a neighbour with 
the circumstances, when they were answered that their 
master only did it on purpose to frighten them. Screams 
| were also heard issuing from the house; but from the 
singular character of the deceased, or from culpable negli- 
gence, they were in like manner disregarded. Assistance 
at this moment might have saved the life of the unhappy 
man, and prevented the full accomplishment of a crime 
which can only be paralleled in atrocity by the kindred 
horrors of the murder of Weare.” 











INTERESTING NARRATIVE. 
(From the Dumfries Courier.) 

The following very remarkable circumstance has been 
communicated to us by a correspondent, who has nothing 
credulous or gossiping in his nature, and who, from the 
numerous inquiries he has made on the subject, is willing 
and able to attest its accuracy. 

In the year 1796 or 7, the late Mr. John Wylie, in 
Wylie’s parish of Dornock, paid a visit to a friend on the 
English side of the Solway Frith, and while returning 
home, attempted to cross by a well-known ford, about a 
mile or so to the eastward of Bowness. He travelled on 
horseback, was well-mounted, and knew the time pre- 
cisely of low water ; but an intense frost lay on flood and 
field, and in the course of a very few hours, the process of 
crystallization had gone forward so rapidly, that the ice, 
which Goeply incrusted the sand-banks, and crackled 
under his horse’s hoofs, stretched even far into the mid- 
dle of the frith. With much difficulty he groped his way 
through the river Eden, and, on reaching the Esk, the 
air became so cold, and the atmosphere so hazy, that his 
senses were not a little bewildered. His gallant steed, 
unlike his wont, evinced great reluctance to proceed, and 
though admonished by both whip and spur, went forward 
at a very lagging pace. This, to the rider, seemed an 
ominous circumstance, and while pausing to reflect on his 
situation, the —— animal turned gently round of its 
own accord, and appeared much more willing to retreat 
than advance. This incident, trifling as it was, determined 
Mr. Wylie to resign himself entirely to the guidance of 
his horse; but he had not proceeded far in the backward 
route, when he heard the distant sound of waters, and 
ascertained, by more than one indication, that the flood 
tide, unstayed and unrebuked by the frost, was advancing 
with its usual fearful rapidity. His situation was now 
perilous in the extreme. Placed, in a dark night, be- 
tween two rivers, neither of them deep, yet sufficiently 
dangerous—with an ocean-tide in the rear that has over. 
whelmed hundreds in the course of centuries, he literally 
knew not where to flee or look for aid: to reach the 
English coast by out-galloping the tide, was an utter im- 
possibility, even if the Eden had not intervened; and 
after commending his soul to Divine Providence, the be- 
wildered traveller took his station on the largest and 
thickest sheet of ice he could find, in the hope, rather than 
the expectation, that it would haply float him to dry land. 
The poor animal proved by its trembling that it shared 
deeply in the fears of its master, and endangered the 
safety of both by its restlessness, as the wind whistled 
louder and louder, and the waters approached nearer and 
nearer, until spray and head-wave foamed, and rushed, 
and lashed around its sides. Still Mr. Wylie, who had 
previously dismounted, stuod unmoved at the extremity 
of the reins, and after a very brief space, he not only 
heard the ice ** break up,” but felt that he was fair under 
weigh. The strong swell impelled the voyagers rapidly 
forward, but before they arrived at Tardoff-point, a dis- 
tance of at least three miles, the slippery raft unfortunately 
separated, leaving the yeoman standing upon one frag- 
ment, and his companion upon another. When the tide 
began to ebb, the ice-bergs floated in a contrary direction, 
oat while again sailing rapidly with the stream, the horse 
passed his master at a little distance, and neighed so loud, 
that it was perfectly obvious he saw and recognised him. 
His share of the ice-berg was either the largest, or from 
some other cause, it floated fastest; but both at length 
were safely landed on the Cumberland coast, about half 
way between Bowness and Cardornack, and at the distance 
of a quarter of a mile from each other. Their meetin 
was necessarily a very happy one, and though they ha 
drifted altogether above eight miles, neither had sustained 
the slightest injury, beyond what arises from numbness 





Wylie interested the owner’s feelings by relating the 
wonderful escape he had made, and before tasting a mor- 
sel himself, saw his steed rubbed down, and suppered in a 
style that would do honour to the grooms at Kew Palace. 
The animal had always been a great favourite, but the 
above adventure tended so much to enhance his value, 
that his master was often heard to say, that no vile dog or 
carrion crow should ever’tear the flesh from his bones. 
And this resolution he kept so religiously, that ** Rattler,”’ 
on his death, was buried at the bottom of a sunny knoll, 
and the decent ceremony honoured with a tear, as grateful 
as ever dropped from a human eye. 


p— —- 


(From the London Weekly Review.] 











INDIAN SKETCHES, 
(vRom THE MANUSCRIPT JOURNAL OF AN INDIAN OFFICER.) 
—— 
INDIAN SPORT. 





As a young officer of the Bengal army was proceeding 
up the Ganges, on his way from Berhampore to Patna, 
he beguiled the tedium of his voyage by exercising his 
fowling-piece on the innumerable feathered tribes which 
haunt the sunny banks of that noble river. ‘Though not 
a first-rate marksman, his skill was by no means con- 
temptible. In the course of his sporting adventures, 





however, he met with an accident which had nearly made 
him curse the fidelity of his aim during the remainder of 
his life. One sultry day, in pursuance of his accustomed 
pastime, he threw up the venetian window of his budge- 
row,* and perceiving, as he imagined, a very numerous 
assemblage of dark-coloured birds on the opposite shore, 
he levelled his gun with more than ordinary caution, 
and pulled the trigger, under the firm conviction that 
he should at all events disturb their levee. He watched 
the ball leap along the glassy surface of the water, 
until it seemed to penetrate into the very midst of 
them ; but strange to relate, not a wing stirred! An- 
other shot—and another—and another; but the little 
dark figures remained as stationary as ever. His head 
throbbed, and his eye ached from the intensity of the heat 
and glare. The distant shore appeared at times as a dizzy 
mist : the broad smooth river reflected intolerable radiance; 
and the hot air seemed composed of glimmering masses of 
ever-moving atoms, like the sun-illumined sands of the 
Desert. Under these circumstances, the appearance of 
distant objects might have deceived the strongest vision ; 
and he began to suspect that what he had taken for birds 
might be nothing more than a quantity of scattered stones. 
He addressed himself to the boatmen, some of whom con- 
firmed his suspicions, while others assured him that his 
bullet never reached the shore. Vexed, and weary, and 
half ashamed, he gave another fire, when lo! to his utter 
astonishment, up rose a group of human beings, and ap- 
palled him with their extravagant gestures. It happened 
that the extraordinary heat of the weather bad induced a 
large crowd of natives to throw themselves on the cool lap 
of the goddess Gunga. Being up to their necks in the 
‘sacred stream,” they presented the curious spectacle 
which misled the now agitated sportsman. He lost not a 
moment in directing the Maunjeett to make the shore, 
and learn if any serious wound had been inflicted. On 
his landing he found, to his great satisfaction, that the 
people, though sufficiently alarmed and irritated, were 
wholly uninjured, with the exception of one man, who 
had received a spent ball in the palm of his hand. It 
occasioned, however, so slight a pain, that, on covering 
the wound with a few rupees, the patient seemed imme- 
diately relieved. 


* A pinnace. + Master of the budgerow. 


+ Ganges. 





Velocity of Cannon Balls.—Lieutenant Helwig, of 
Prussia, has invented a progeee for measuring the time 
occupied by a ball or bullet in passing through a certain 
space. His process consists in making the ball liberate 
the works of a time-keeper at the moment when it quits 
the mouth of the piece, and in making it also stop the 
time-keeper at the moment when it strikes an obstacle.— 
The numerous experiments which he has made already, 
offer interesting results. He finds, for instance, that a 
light body, of the same calibre with the bullet, moves, at 
the commencement, with much greater velocity than the 
latter, equal charges being used. He finds also, that small 
bodies move more promptly—a circumstance which causes 
a considerable deviatiun of the ball, when there is sand or 
any light body with. the piece used.—Bulletin Universel. 





Lately, a dentist of Nottingham extracted from the jaws 
of an elderly female, at Sneinton, who was suffering ex. 





and cold, On finding his Way to the nearest inn, Mr. | 


cruciating pains from the tooth-ache, no less than sixteen 
teeth ! 
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The eager pack, from couples freed, Ut ict i 4 panion, i 
Dash through the bush, the briar, the brake ; Che Kaleidoscope not reliev 
While, answering hound, and horn, and steed, SWIMMING AND DRIFTING FROM LIVERPOOL TO dresseda 1 
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The beam of God's own hallowed day eS the proces 
r le : Had painted yonder spire with gold ; (Cn ree eres Dr. Beda! 
ai And, calling sinful man to pray, ’ Since our last publication we have been favoured with Hl 1, car 
Poetry. Loud, long, and deep the bell had toll’d. the following memoranda, made during Dr. Bedale’s trip, srr,—! 
But still Earl Walter onward rides,— by a gentleman who accompanied him ina boat. They GM :nctant, v 
THE DEAD BIRD. ** Halloo! halloo! and hark again !” appear to be written with fairness, and they tend to bear us ] take th 
ane Lo! spurring from opposing sides, out in what we have said respecting the Doctor’s actual being a 
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Thou hast bidden farewell to the dark waving woods, T'wo stranger horsemen join the train. saan, regs wee ring - ag ag . a - public 
And the glens and gay meadows so fair ; Who was each stranger, le{t and right, pronseceettrennvedlnes —_ ou : q ay Sree Some t 
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And thy home, gentle tenant of air. The right-hand steed was silver white, ees ae toe 
Thou hast gone ere thy wing had essayed its young flight, The left -he swarthy hue of hell. the task, - 


To the heavens above thee so blue ; 


Thou hast mingled, unconscious, with chaos and night, 


Or ere the dread hurricane blew. 


Thou hast fled ere rude winter relentless proclaim’d 


Despotic, his death-boding reign ; 


Ere no longer the sun from his chariot bright flam’d, 


Or the snow-wreath pale gleamed on the plain. 


Thou art gone, and her lost one the parent-bird mourns, 


As lamenting she wildly flits round ; 
All lonely, and hoping, despairing, by turns, 
If her wanderer yet may be found. 


Oh, happy ! thrice happy! she dreams not again, 


Her lov'd offspring ske may not see more ; 


What knows she of death, or the half-frenzied brain, 


Or the wounds that no leech can restore ? 


Fond parent-bird, envied amid thy despair, 
For thee short the empire of grief ; 


For thee shall again the white-thorn blossom fair, 


For thee the glad morn bring relief. 


Not so the heart human, when prone on the sod, 
The mourner unceasing deplores ; 

It knows the pure spirit has passed to its God, 
But its peace no glad morrow restores. 


It is wedded to grief, the companion of woe, 
It shall throb at the call of joy never ; 
Darkly, and chill’d, must its current aye flow, 
It is lost to repose, and for ever. 
Liverpool. 





STANZAS TO MISS H. 


— - 

Again I behold thy beauteous form, 
And gaze on thine eye of blue; 

Again do I feel thine heart beat warm, 
That ever to me was true. 


And still, as of old, thou art bright and fair, 


And thy step is proud and free, 

And thy laugh is light as the wanton air 
That plays on the summer sea. 

In the calm repose of thy deep blue eye 
There is still thy mind’s pure shrine, 


Nor fled from thy cheek is its roseate dye— 


The charms of youth yet are thine. 


Oh, long mays’t thou live in thy beauty’s bloom, 


And blest be thy life’s bright close ; 
And when thou art laid in the silent tomb 
May thy spirit in bliss repose ! 





THE CHASE, 


(From the German of Burgen.) 


Karl Walter winds his bugle horn, 

** To horse ! to horse! halloo! halloo !’’ 
His fiery courser snuffs the worn, 

And thronging serfs their lord pursue. 





The right-hand horseman, young and fair, 
His smile was like the morn of May ; 
The left, from eye of tawny glare, 
Shot midnight lightning’s lurid ray. 


He waved his huntsman’s horn on high, 
Cried ** Welcome! welcome! noble Lord! 
What sport can earth, or sea, or sky, 
To match the princely chase afford !” 


** Cease thy loud bugle’s clanging knell !” 
Cried the fair youth with silver voice ; 

‘* And for devotion’s choral swell, 
Exchange the rude discordant noise. 


‘* To-day the ill-omened chase forbear ; 
Yon bell yet summons to the fane ; 

To-day the warning spirit hear, 
To-morrow thou mayest mourn in vain.” 


” 


** Away, and sweep the glades along ! 
The sable hunter hoarse replies ; 

‘* To muttering monks leave matin song, 
And bells, and books, and mysteries.” 


Earl Walter spurred his ardent steed, 
And launching forward with a bound,— 
** Who for the drowsy priest-like ride, 
Would leave the jovial horn and hound ? 


**No! pious fool, I scorn thy lore ; 

Let him who ne’er the chase durst prove 
Go join with thee the droning choir, 

And leave me to the sport J love.” 


Fast, fast, Earl Walter onward rides 
O’er moss and moor, o’er holt and hill; 
And onward fast, on either side, 
The stranger horsemen followed still. 


Up springs from yonder tangled thorn 

A stag more white than mountain snow ; 
And louder rung Earl Walter’s horn, 

** Hark forward! forward! holloo, ho!” 


A heedless wretch has cross’d the way,— 
He gasps the thundering hoofs below ; 
But live who can, or die who may, 
Still forward! forward! on they go. 


See where yon simple fences meet, 
A field with autumn’s blessings crown'd ; 
See prostrate at Earl Walter's feet, 
A husbandman with toil embrown’d! 
(T° be continued.) 








A schoolmaster once exhibiting his knowledge of fabu- 
lous history, described all the rivers in hell until he came 
to Styx, which he said was also there. ** Sticks in hell!" 
cried a young gentleman in holy orders, who wished to con- 
fuse the poor man, ** Candle-sticks or fiddle-sticks 2” — 
** Really, Sir,” says the schoolmaster, ** as to candle- 
sticks or fiddle-sticks being there, I am not sure, but as to 
Ecclesia-sticks, | am fully certain.” 





Minutes of a Feat of Swimming between Liverpool and 


Runcorn, by Dr. Bedale, of Manchester, on the 10th of | 


July, 1827. 

At a quarter before eight o’clock in the morning he en- 
tered a boat off the George’s Dock Parade, accompanied 
by Mr. Robert Rowland, of St. Asaph, Mr. John Gra. 
ham, of Manchester, and Mr. Smith, of Heaton Norris ; 
plunged into the water at half-past eight, having been 
previously covered with a composition of oil, &c. and hold. 
Ing a small flag in his hand ; the weather rather cold and 
gloomy, with a little wind, which in a small degree 
checked the hopes of the Docter of final success. In 
twenty minutes, a stimulant, composed of wine and brandy, 
was given by means of a bottle, tied to a cane about ten 
feet in length. Passed the lazarettos, near three miles, in 
284 minutes ; and the snuff mill, near Garston, in excel- 
lent spirits, in 50. 

Again took refreshment, and cleared six miles in one 
hour, Passed Garston Dock and Eastham Ferry, about 
seven miles, in one hour and ten minutes. The Doctor 
again gained great confidence. In one hour and thirty- 
seven minutes opposite Speke Woods. Being about half 
way, the Doctor expressed full confidence of final success, 
and cheered, waving his hands out of the water. Passed 
the Dungeon Salt Works, about thirteen miles, in two 
hours ten minutes, still proceeding on at the rate of six 
miles per hour, without any appearance of fatigue or 
great muscular exertion. The weather had cleared up 
and become hot. 

Passed Ince Hall in two hours and twenty-two minutes, 
and gained, for the first time, the sight of Runcorn, the 
Duke’s warehouse being the object seen. The Doctor 
again cheered, and cried ** The day’s our own.” 

Overtaken by the Eclipse steam-packet in two hours 
and thirty minutes; the deck was crowded with passen- 
gers, who seemed surprised and pleased at what had 
already been done, and after having accompanied the 
Doctor a little way, gave three cheers, and proceeded 
en its course. The Doctor answered them, and again 
took refreshment. In two hours and forty-five minutes 
the Bridgewater steamer passed, when similar proceedings 
took place. The Doctor complained of cramp in the 
calf of his left leg. 

Passed the mouth of the Weaver in two hours and 
fifty minutes. A slight breeze sprung up, from which 
ill consequences were apprehended, and none experienced. 

Passed Weston Point in three hours and five minutes : 
numbers of persons on the shore. The St. George, a 
beautiful six-oared boat, manned by young gentlemen of 
the neighbourhood, here met us, and again gave encou- 
ragement to the Doctor, and animation to the scene. 

Passed the church in three hours and thirty minutes, 
and in two minutes after arrived off the boat-house, and got 
into the boat, when he was hailed by the acclamations of 
assembled thousands. The Doctor bowed and answered ; 
appeared by no means distressed ; expressed an unwil- 
lingness to stop; and declared he could go a dozen miles 
further. He assisted in dressing himself, went to the inn 
and took a hearty dinner, and returned to Liverpool by 
the Eclipse, accompanied by his friends. 

His favourite mode of swimming was on his back ; and, 
as in that position he could not see his course, he fre- 
quently got athwart the tide, and unconsciously attempted 
to stem it, and proceed again towards Liverpool, which 
would, consequently, occasion an increase both of time 
and distance. 





Mr. Vipond, who accompanied Dr. Bedale, must have 
undergone much more muscular exertion than his com- 
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THE KALEIDOSCOPE, 21 
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nen n, if it be true, as the former says, that the latter did his escape by swimming, in the middle of the night, from = ot others, bids me’ pronounce the passage of Leander 
agent himself by floating on his back. He has ad. | Gibraltar to Algizira, a distance of seven miles, with the srrapet dremel prse aes oe 3 oe a ? and 
— no . * . sno” . J g> s eed in it from 
TO dresseda note to the editor of the last Manchester Guardian, | stream rather against him. He escaped from the King’s either side. Iwas three hours in swimming across a 


of which we shall here subjoin a copy, as it forms a part of 
the proceedings, and contains a challenge, which we fancy 
Dr. Bedale must accept. 


with 70 THE EDITOR OF THE MANCHESTER GUARDIAN. 


| trip, $rr,—Having read an account in your paper of the 14th 
They instant, under the head ** Extraordinary Swimming, 
par Us ] take the liberty of addressing you upon the subject, 






















ing one of the ies referred to in it, to correct the 
ines en made, A perv that the truth may be known to 
—— a ago, Mr. Bedale undertook to swim for a 
sum of money, from Liverpool to Runcorn, in one tide, 
but not with me. Being a swimmer myself, a few days 
before the time Mr. Bedale had fixed upon to undertake 
the task, I made a small wager of £5 with him, that I 
could swim to Runcorn in a shorter time than he could. 
We accordingly, on the morning mentioned in your paper, 
roceeded together in one boat: I entered the river tirst, 
and he followed me in about a minute afterwards. 
It is not correct that Mr. Bedale ever headed me: we 
swam nearly together for about an hour and a half, and 
finding that I could swim faster than he, I pushed forward, 


ctual 
* pro. 
thout 
XER- 


been (3 ond was at one time a-head of him a considerable distance. 
hold. 1 was three hours and twenty minutes in swimming from 
d and Liverpool to Runcorn. I left the boat opposite the Queen’s 
legree Dock, and got eut of the river opposite the Duke of 
. In Bridgewater’s Warehouse, at Runcorn, ten minutes before 
andy, Mi nr, Bedale arrived at the same place ; but as Mr. Bedale’s 
ut ten Hi wager was to swim opposite the church at Runcorn, which is 
les, in BM shout three hundred yards further than I swam, he swam 


excel- Bnd arrived about fifteen minutes after I landed. The 


wager I bet was given up to me, and Mr. Bedale swam 


in one fi the same distance I did in three hours and thirty minutes. 
about MJ have no objection to swim against Mr. Bedale or any 
Joctor fim other man for a wager of £20, from the north point of the 
hirty- [3% Prince’s Dock, Liverpool, to any given point at Runcorn, 
t half fin the next August spring tide.—Your publishing this 
ccess, fs jetter will much oblige your obedient servant, 

assed f= No. 17, Smith-street, Salford. MATTHEW VIPOND. 

n two § July 19, 1827. 

of six —__— i 

ue or In consequence of Dr. Bedale’s letter, contained in the 
ed up BM last Mercury, we have been favoured with the following 

















note : 
TO THE EDITOR. ' 

Sin,—I observe, by your paper of this day, a letter 
from Dr. Bedale, containing a challenge to any young 
gentleman to swim from Liverpool to Warrington in one 
tide, (of course, we all know it cannot be done in two, 
successively ;) accompanied by some very judicious obser- 


t had §& vations of your own, explanatory of the manner in which 
d the Pathe Doctor accomplished his feat. I think that in Liver- 
eeded fm pool there may be many found who will not hesitate to 
again fa dispute the palm of victory with him. 

inutes I recollect perusing a paragraph in your paper of last 
edings WM ycar, August 4th, recording the feat of a young gentle- 
n the f@man; and I think, if we consider that he had partially 


to contend with the tide, he might be induced to attempt 
the distance mentioned above, particularly as he will have 
the stream all the way in his favour.—I must apologize to 
the individual for my freedom ; but if this notice should 
meet his approbation, perhaps he will favour you with a 


s and 
which 
enced. 


utes : ) 
rge, a few lines on the subject.—Yours, &c. 
aan of A CONSTANT VISITOR TO THE FLOATING BATH. 










ncou- Liverpool, July 20, 1827. 


With reference to this note of our correspondent, we 


nd al must observe, that although there may not be found per- 
ons of fa sons in Liverpool who may choose to run the risk of ex- 
yered ; MM posure for four hours in the water, we feel confident that 


unwil- Ti there are better swimmers in Liverpool than either of the 


tee ol gentlemen who swam and drifted from the Queen’s Dock 
vol by f° Runcorn. 


There is one nautical gentleman who frequents the 


sand, (Floating Bath, and who is an excellent, buoyant, and 
ie fre- powerful swimmer, who has performed a feat which re- 
mpted quired much more muscular exertion, courage, or what 
i in the slang of the fancy is termed ‘* bottom,” than 


are necessary to go up to Runcorn with the tide, accom- 
panied by a boat. 
The gentleman to whom we allude having been pressed 


t have 
from one of Mr. Gladstone's vessels, during the war, made 


} COM- 





ship, in company with another impressed man, about a 
quarter past twelve at midnight, and reached the coast of 
Algizira, about a quarter past four in the morning, in the 
most debilitated state. His companion, after having 
accompanied him about a mile, returned to the ship. 
We are not at liberty to name the gentleman, although 
there is not one of our readers who would not applaud an 
impressed man for regaining his liberty. 

If this gentleman would consent to enter the lists, in a 
match at fair swimming, we are of opinion that Dr. Be- 
dale would have no chance with him; and we have seen 
them both in the water. 

We shall, next week, offer some further remarks which 
will tead to show that any man passing by water from the 
Prince’s Dock to Runcorn. with a strong spring-tide in 
his favour, cannot, by possibility, swim above four miles 
or five, at the furthest. As we have adverted to Lord 
Byron’s swimming in the Hellespont, and in the Medi- 
terranean, we shall here subjoin his Lordship’s account of 


the exploit. te 
—=—>_-_ 
SWIMMING ACROSS THE HELLESPONT AND ON THE 
MEDITERRANEAN. 





LETTER FROM THE RIGHT HON. LORD BYRON TO MR, MURRAY. 
—<—>—— 
Ravenna, February 11, 1821. 

Dear Srr,—In the 44th page, vol. Ist of Turner’s 
Travels, (which you lately sent me,) it is stated that ** Lord 
Byron, when he expressed such confidence of its practi- 
cability, seems to have forgotten that Leander swam both 
ways, with and against the tide; whereas he (Lord Byron) 
only performed the easiest part of the task by swimming 
with it from Europe to Asia.”’ I certainly could not have 
forgotten what is known to every scoolboy, that Leander 
crossed in the night, and returned towards the morning.— 
My object was to ascertain that the Hellespont could be 
crossed, at all, by swimming: and in this Mr. Ebenhead 
and myself both succeeded; the one in an hour and ten 
minutes; the other in one hour and five minutes: the 
tide was not in our favour; on the contrary, the great diffi- 
culty was to bear up against the current; which, so far 
from helping us to the Asiatic side, set us down right 
towards the Archipelago. Neither Mr. Ebenhead, myself, 
nor, I will venture to add, any person on board the frigate, 
from Captain (now Admiral) Bathurst, downwards, had 
any notion of a difference of the current on the Asiatic 
side, of which Mr. Turner speaks. I never heard of it 
till this moment, or I would have taken the other course. 
Lieutenant Ebenhead’s sole motive, and mine also, for 
setting out from the European side, was, that the little 
Cape above Sestos was a more prominent starting-place, 
and the frigate which lay below, close under the Asiatic 
castle, formed a better point of view for us to move to- 
wards ; and, in fact, we landed immediately below it.— 
Mr. Turner says, ** whatever is thrown into the stream of 
this part of the European bank must arrive at the Asiatic 
shore.” This is so far from being the case, that it mus? 
arrive in the Archipelago if left to the current, although a 
strong wind from the Asiatic side might have such effect 
occasionally. 

Mr. Turner attempted the passage from the Asiatic 
side, and failed ; ‘* after five and twenty minutes, in which 
he did not advance a hundred yards, he gave it up trom 
complete exhaustion.” This is very possible, and might 
have occurred to him just as readily on the European side. 
I particularly stated, and Mr. Hobhouse has done so also, 
that we were obliged to make the real passage of one mile 
extend to between three and four, owing to the torce of 
the stream. I can assure Mr. Turner that his success 
would have given me great pleasure, as it would have 
added one more instance to the proofs of its practicability. 
It is not quite fair in him to infer, that because /e failed, 
Leander could not succeed. There are still four instances 
on record ; a Neapolitan, a young Jew, Mr. Ebenhead, 
and myself: the two last were in the presence of hundreds 
of English witnesses. With regard to the difference of 
the current, I perceived none; it is favourable to the 
swimmer on neither side, but may be stemmed by plung- 
ing. into the sea a considerable way above the opposite 
point of the coast which the swimmer wishes to make, but 
still bearing up against it: it is strong; but if you calcu- 
cate well, you may reach land. My own experience, and 


Tagus, which is much more hazardous, being two hours 
longer than the passage of the Hellespont. Of what may 
be done in swimming, I shal! mention one more instance. 
In 1818, the Chevalier Mingaldo, (a gentleman of Bas- 
sano) a good swimmer, wished to swim with my friend, 
Mr. Alexander Scott, and myself: as he seemed particu- 
larly anxious on the subject, we indulged him. We all 
three started from the island of the Lido, and swam to 
Venice. At the entrance of the Grand Canal, Scott and I 
were a good way a-head, and we saw no more of our foreign 
friend, which, however, was of no consequence, as there 
was a gondola to hold his clothes, and pick him up. Scott 
swam on till past the Rialto, where he got out—less from 
fatigue than chill, having been four hours in the water, 
without rest, or stay, except what is to be obtained by 
floating on one’s back: this being the condition of our 
performance, I continued my course on to Santa Chiara, 
comprising the whole of the Grand Canal, (beside the dis. 
tance from the Lido) and got out where the Laguna once 
opens to Fusina. I had been in the water, by my watch, 
without help or rest, and never touching ground or boat, 
four hours and twenty minutes. To this match, and 
during the greater part of its performance, Mr. Hoppner, 
the Consul-General, was witness, and it is well known to 
many, others. Mr. Turner can easily verity the fact, if 
he thinks it worth while, by referring to Mr. Hoppner. 
The distance we could not accurately ascertain; it was of 
course considerable. 

I crosssd the Hellespont in one hour and ten minutes 
only. I am now ten years older in time, and twenty in 
constitution, than I was when I passed the Dardanelles, 
and yet two years ago I was capable of swimming four 
hours and twenty minutes; and I am sure that I could 
have continued two hours longer, though I had on e pair 
of trowsers, an accoutrement which by no means assists 
the performance. My two companions were also four 
hours in the water. Mingaldo might be about thirty years 
of age, Scott about six and twenty. With this experience 
in swimming at difference periods of age, not only on the 
spot, but elsewhere, of various persons, what is there to 
make me doubt that Leander’s exploit was perfectly prac- 
ticable ? If three individuals did more than passing the 
Hellespont, why should he have done less? But Mr. 
Turner failed ; and, naturally seeking a plausible excuse 
for his failure, lays the blame on the Asiatic side of the 
strait. To me the cause is evident. He tried to swim 
directly across, instead of going higher up to take the 
vantage. He might as well have tried to fly over Mount 
Athos. 

That a young Greek of the heroic times, in love, and 
with his limbs in full vigour, might have succeeded in such 
an attempt, is neither wonderful nor doubtful. Whether 
he attempted it or not is another question, because he 
might have had a small boat to save him the trouble. 

I am yours, very truly, 
Byron. 


P.S. Mr. Turner says that the swimming from Ku- 
rope to Asia was ‘* the easiest part of the task.” I doubt 
whether Leander found it so, as it was the return; how- 
ever, he had several hours between the intervals. ‘The ar- 
gument of Mr. T. ** that higher up or lower down the 
strait widens so considerably, that he would have little 
labour by his starting,” is only good for indifferent swim. 
mers. A man of any practice or skill will always consider 
the distance less than the strength of the stream. If Lieu- 
tenant Ebenhead and myself had thought of crossing at 
the narrowest point, instead of going up tothe Cape above 
it, we should have been swept down to Tenedos. The 
strait is, however, not extraordinarily wide, even where it 
broadens above and below the forts: as the frigate was 
starioned some time in the Dardanelles, waiting for the 
! Firman, I bathed often in the strait subsequently to our 
traject, and generally on the Asiatic side, without perceiv- 
ing the greater strength of the opposing stream, by which 
Mr. Turner palliates his own failure. Ours amusement in 
the small bay which opens immediately below the Asiatic 
fort, avas to dive for the /and tortoises, which we flung in 
on purpose, as they amphibiously crawled along the bottom; 
this does not argue any greater violence of current than on 
the European shore. With regard to the modest insinua- 
tion, that we chose the European side as ** easier,” } ap- 
| peal to Mr. Hobhouse and Admiral Bathurst if it be true 
or no (poor Ebenhead being since dead.) Had we been 
aware of any such difference of current as is asserted, we 
would at least have proved it, and were not likely to have 
given it up in the twenty-five minutes of Mr. Turner's 
own experiment. 
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Poetry. 





THE DEAD BIRD. 
_—_- 
Thou hast bidden farewell to the dark waving woods, 
And the glens and gay meadows so fair ; 
Thou hast ta’en thy farewell of the flower-circled floods, 
And thy home, gentle tenant of air. 


Thou hast gone ere thy wing had essayed its young flight, 
To the heavens above thee so blue ; 

Thou hast mingled, unconscious, with chaos and night, 
Or ere the dread hurricane blew. 


Thou hast fled ere rude winter relentless proclaim’d 
Despotic, his death-boding reign ; 

Ere no longer the sun from his.chariot bright flam’d, 
Or the snow-wreath pale gleamed on the plain. 


Thou art gone, and her lost one the parent-bird mourns, 
As lamenting she wildly flits round ; 
All lonely, and hoping, despairing, by turns, 
If her wanderer yet may be found. 
Oh, happy ! thrice happy! she dreams not again, 
Her lov'd offspring she may not see more ; 
What knows she of death, or the half-frenzied brain, 
Or the wounds that no leech can restore ? 


Fond parent-bird, envied amid thy despair, 
For thee short the empire of grief ; 

For thee shall again the white-thorn blossom fair, 
For thee the glad morn bring relief. 


Not so the heart human, when prone on the sod, 
The mourner unceasing deplores ; 

It knows the pure spirit has passed to its God, 
But its peace no glad morrow restores. 


It is wedded to grief, the companion of woe, 
It shall throb at the call of joy never ; 
Darkly, and chill’d, must its current aye flow, 
It is lost to repose, and for cver. 
Liverpool. G. 





STANZAS TO MISS H. 


—<_ - 

Again I behold thy beauteous form, 
And gaze on thine eye of blue; 

Again do I feel thine heart beat warm, 
That ever to me was true. 


And still, as of old, thou art bright and fair, 
And thy step is proud and free, 

And thy laugh is light as the wanton air 
That plays on the summer sea. 

In the calm repose of thy deep blue eye 
There is still thy mind’s pure shrine, 

Nor fled from thy cheek is its roseate dye— 
The charms of youth yet are thine. 


Oh, long mays’t thou live in thy beauty’s bloom, 
And blest be thy life’s bright close ; 

And when thou art laid in the silent tomb 
May thy spirit in bliss repose ! J. H. 





THE CHASE. 


(From the German of Burgen.) 


Karl Walter winds his bugle horn, 

** To horse! to horse! halloo! halloo !” 
His fiery courser snuffs the morn, 

And thronging serfs their lord pursue. 





The eager pack, from couples freed, 
Dash through the bush, the briar, the brake ; 
While, answering hound, and horn, and steed, 
The mountain-echoes startling wake. 


The beam of God's own hallowed day 

Had painted yonder spire with gold ; 
And, calling sinful man to pray, 

Loud, long, and deep the bell had toll’d. 


But still Earl Walter onward rides,— 
‘* Halloo! halloo! and hark again !” 

Lo! spurring from opposing sides, 
Two stranger horsemen join the train. 

Who was each stranger, let and right, 
Well may I guess, but dare not tell ; 

The right-hand steed was silver white, 
The left the swarthy hue of hell. 


The right-hand horseman, young and fair, 
His smile was like the morn of May ; 
The left, from eye of tawny glare, 
Shot midnight lightning’s lurid ray. 
He waved his huntsman’s horn on high, 
Cried ** Welcome! welcome! noble Lord! 
What sport can earth, or sea, or sky, 
To match the princely chase afford !” 


‘* Cease thy loud bugle’s clanging knell !” 
Cried the fair youth with silver voice ; 

** And for devotion’s choral swell, 
Exchange the rude discordant noise. 


* To-day the ill-omened chase forbear ; 
Yon bell yet summons to the fane ; 

To-day the warning spirit hear, 
To-morrow thou mayest mourn in vain.” 


‘* Away, and sweep the glades along !” 
The sable hunter hoarse replies ; 

‘© To muttering monks leave matin song, 
And bells, and books, and mysteries.” 


Earl Walter spurred his ardent steed, 
And launching forward with a bound,— 
‘* Who for the drowsy priest-like ride, 
Would leave the jovial horn and hound ? 


‘* No! pious fool, I scorn thy lore ; 

Let him who ne’er the chase durst prove 
Go join with thee the droning choir, 

And leave me to the sport J love.” 


Fast, fast, Earl Walter onward rides 
O’er moss and moor, o’er holt and hill; 
And onward fast, on either side, 
The stranger horsemen followed still. 


Up springs from yonder tangled thorn 

A stag more white than mountain snow ; 
And louder rung Earl Walter’s horn, 

** Hark forward ! forward! holloo, ho!” 


A heedless wretch has cross’d the way,— 
He gasps the thundering hoofs below ; 
But live who can, or die who may, 
Still forward! forward! on they go. 


See where yon simple fences meet, 
A field with autumn’s blessings crown'd ; 
See prostrate at Karl Walter’s feet, 
A husbandman with toil embrown’d! 
(To be continued.) 











A schoolmaster once exhibiting his knowledge of fabu- 
lous history, described all the rivers in hell until he came 
to Styx, which he said was also there. ‘* Sticks in hell!” 
cried a young gentleman in holy orders, who wished to con- 
fuse the poor man, ** Candle-sticks or fiddle-sticks 2° 
** Really, Sir,” says the schoolmaster, ** as to candle- 
sticks or fiddle-sticks being there, I am not sure, but as to 
Ecclesia-sticks, 1 am fully certain.” 





The Kaleidoscope. 


SWIMMING AND DRIFTING FROM LIVERPOOL TO 


RUNCORN. 
—< 


(Continued from our last.) 





Since our last publication we have been favoured with 
the following memoranda, made during Dr. Bedale’s trip, 
by a gentleman who accompanied him ina boat. They 
appear to be written with fairness, and they tend to bear us 
out in what we have said respecting the Doctor’s actual 
smimming, as the writer informs us that the Doctor ‘* pro- 
ceeded on at the rate of six miles in the hour, without 
any appearance of fatigue or GREAT MUSCULAR EXERe- 
TION.” 





Minutes of a Feat of Swimming between Liverpool and 
Runcorn, by Dr. Bedale, of Manchester, on the 10th of 
July, 1827. 

At a quarter before eight o’clock in the morning he en- 
tered a boat off the George’s Dock Parade, accompanied 
by Mr. Robert Rowland, of St. Asaph, Mr. John Gra- 
ham, of Manchester, and Mr. Smith, of Heaton Norris ; 
plunged into the water at half-past eight, having been 
previously covered with a composition of oil, &c. and hold- 
Ing a small flag in his hand ; the weather rather cold and 
gloomy, with a little wind, which in a small degree 
checked the hopes of the Docter of final success. In 
twenty minutes, a stimulant, composed of wine and brandy, 
was given by means of a bottle, tied to a cane about ten 
feet in length. Passed the lazarettos, near three miles, in 
284 minutes ; and the snuff mill, near Garston, in excel- 
lent spirits, in 50. 

Again took refreshment, and cleared six miles in one 
hour, Passed Garston Dock and Eastham Ferry,. about 
seven miles, in one hour and ten minutes. The Doctor 
again gained great confidence. In one hour and thirty- 
seven minutes opposite Speke Woods. Being about half 
way, the Doctor expressed full confidence of final success, 
and cheered, waving his hands out of the water. Passed 
the Dungeon Salt Works, about thirteen miles, in two 
hours ten minutes, still proceeding on at the rate of six 
miles per bour, without any appearance of fatigue or 
great muscular exertion. The weather had cleared up 
and become hot. 

Passed Ince Hall in two hours and twenty-two minutes, 
and gained, for the first time, the sight of Runcorn, the 
Duke’s warehouse being the object seen. The Doctor 
again cheered, and cried ** The day’s our own.” 

Overtaken by the Eclipse steam-packet in two hours 
and thirty minutes; the deck was crowded with passen- 
gers, who seemed surprised and pleased at what had 
already been done, and after having accompanied the 
Doctor a little way, gave three cheers, and proceeded 
en its course. The Doctor answered them, and again 
took refreshment. In two hours and forty-five minutes 
the Bridgewater steamer passed, when similar aaa 
took place. The Doctor complained of cramp in the 
calf of his left leg. , 

Passed the mouth of the Weaver in two hours and 
fifty minutes. A slight breeze sprung up, from which 
ill consequences were apprehended, and none experienced. 

Passed Weston Point in three hours and five minutes : 
numbers of persons on the shore. The St. George, a 
beautiful six-oared boat, manned by young gentlemen of 
the neighbourhood, here met us, and again gave encou- 
ragement to the Doctor, and animation to the scene. 

Passed the church in three hours and thirty minutes, 
and in two minutes after arrived off the boat-house, and got 
into the boat, when he was hailed by the acclamations of 
assembled thousands. The Doctor bowed and answered ; 
appeared by no means distressed; expressed an unwil- 
lingness to stop; and declared he could go a dozen miles 
further. He assisted in dressing himself, went to the inn 
and took a hearty dinner, and returned to Liverpool by 
the Eclipse, accompanied by his friends. 

His favourite mode of swimming was on his back ; and, 
as in that position he could not see his course, he fre- 
quently got athwart the tide, and unconsciously attempted 
to stem it, and proceed again towards Liverpool, which 
would, consequently, occasion an increase both of time 
and distance. 





Mr. Vipond, who accompanied Dr. Bedale, must have 
undergone much more muscular exertion than his com- 
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panion, if it be true, as the former says, that the latter did 
not relieve himself by floating on his back. He has ad- 
dresseda note to the editor of the last Manchester Guardian, 
of which we shall here subjoin a copy, as it forms a part of 
the proceedings, and contains a challenge, which we fancy 


Dr. Bedale must accept. 


70 THE EDITOR OF THE MANCHESTER GUARDIAN. 

$1k,—Having read an account in your paper of the 14th 
instant, under the head ‘* Extraordinary Swimming,” 
1 take the liberty of addressing you upon the subject, 
being one of the parties referred to in it, to correct the 
statement made, in order that the truth may be known to 
gt oan . Mr. Bedale undertook to swim for a 
sum of money, Liverpool to Runcorn, in one tide, 
but not with me. Being a swimmer myself, a few days 
before the time Mr. Bedale had fixed upon to undertake 
the task, I made a small wager of £5 with him, that [ 
could swim to Runcorn in a shorter time than he could. 
We accordingly, on the morning mentioned in your paper, 

roceeded together in one boat: I entered the river tirst, 
and he followed me in about a minute afterwards. 
It is not correct that Mr. Bedale ever headed me: we 
swam nearly together for about an hour and a half, and 
finding that I could swim faster than he, I ushed forward, 
and was at one time a-head of him a considerable distance. 
I was three hours and twenty minutes in swimming from 
Liverpool to Runcorn. I left the boat opposite the Queen’s 
Dock, and got out of the river opposite the Duke of 
Bridgewater's Warehouse, at Runcorn, ten minutes before 
Mr. Bedale arrived at the same place ; but as Mr. Bedale’s 
wager was to swim opposite the church at Runcorn, which is 
about three hundred yards further than I swam, he swam 
and arrived about fifteen minutes after I landed. The 
wager I bet was given up to me, and Mr. Bedale swam 
the same distance I did in three hours and thirty minutes. 
I have no objection to swim against Mr. Bedale or any 
other man for a wager of £20, from the north point of the 
Prince’s Dock, Liverpool, to any given point at Runcorn, 
in the next August spring tide.—Your publishing this 
letter will much oblige your obedient servant, 

No. 17, Smith-street, Salford. MATTHEW VIPOND. 

July 19, 1827. 


In consequence of Dr. Bedale’s letter, contained in the 
last Mercury, we have been favoured with the following 
note: 

TO THF EDITOR. 4 

S1n,—I observe, by your paper of this day, a letter 
from Dr. Bedale, containing a challenge to any young 
gentleman to swim from Liverpool to Warrington in one 
tide, (of course, we all know it cannot be done in two, 
successively ;) accompanied by some very judicious obser- 
vations of your own, explanatory of the manner in which 
the Doctor accomplished his feat. I think that in Liver- 
pool there may be many found who will not hesitate to 
dispute the palm of victory with him. 

I recollect perusing a paragraph in your paper of last 
year, August 4th, recording the feat of a young gentle- 
man; and I think, if we consider that he had partially 
to contend with the tide, he might be induced to attempt 
the distance mentioned above, particularly as he will have 
the stream all the way in his favour.—I must apologize to 
the individual for my freedom ; but if this notice should 
meet his approbation, perhaps he will favour you with a 
few lines on the subject.—Yours, 

A CONSTANT VISITOR TO THE FLOATING BATH. 

Liverpool, July 20, 1827. 


With reference to this note of our correspondent, we 
must observe, that although there may not be found per- 
sons in Liverpool who may choose to run the risk of ex- 
posure for four hours in the water, we feel confident that 
there are better swimmers in Liverpool than either of the 
gentlemen who swam and drifted from the Queen’s Dock 
to Runcorn. 

There is one nautical gentleman who frequents the 
Floating Bath, and who-is an excellent, buoyant, and 
powerful swimmer, who has performed a feat which re- 
quired much more muscular exertion, courage, or what 
in the slang of the fancy is termed ‘* bottom,” than 
are necessary to go up to Runcorn with the tide, accom- 
panied by a boat. 

The gentleman to whom we allude having been pressed 
from one of Mr. Gladstone’s vessels, during the war, made 





his escape.by swimming, in the middle of the night, from 
Gibraltar to Algizira, a distance of seven miles, with the 
stream rather against him. He escaped from the King’s 
ship, in company with another impressed man, about a 
quarter past twelve at midnight, and reached the coast of 
Algizira, about a quarter past four in the morning, in the 
most debilitated state. His companion, after having 
accompanied him about a mile, returned to the ship. 
We are not at liberty to name the gentleman, although 
there is not one of our readers who would not applaud an 
impressed man for regaining his liberty. 

If this gentleman would consent to enter the lists, in a 
match at fair swimming, we are of opinion that Dr. Be- 
dale would have no chance with him; and we have seen 
them both in the water. 

We shall, next week, offer some further remarks which 
will teud to show that any man passing by water from the 
Prince’s Dock to Runcorn. with a strong spring-tide in 
his favour, cannot, by possibility, sw1M above four miles 
or five, at the furthest. As we have adverted to Lord 
Byron’s swimming in the Hellespont, and in the Medi- 
terranean, we shall here subjoin his Lordship’s account of 


the exploit. te 
‘ —>- 
SWIMMING ACROSS THE HELLESPONT AND ON THE 
MEDITERRANEAN. 





LETTER FROM THE RIGHT HON. LORD BYRON TO MR, MURRAY. 
—<=— 
Ravenna, February 11, 1821. 

Dear S1r,—In the 44th page, vol. 1st of Turner's 
Travels, (which you lately sent me,) it is stated that ** Lord 
Byron, when he expressed such confidence of its practi- 
cability, seems to have forgotten that Leander swam both 
ways, with and against the tide; whereas he (Lord Byron) 
only performed the easiest part of the task by swimming 
with it from Europe to Asia.” I certainly could not have 
forgotten what is known to every scoolboy, that Leander 
crossed in the night, and returned towards the morning.— 
My object was to ascertain that the Hellespont could be 
crossed, at all, by swimming: and in this Mr. Ebenhead 
and myself both succeeded; the one in an hour and ten 
minutes; the other in one hour and five minutes: the 
tide was not in our favour; on the contrary, the great diffi- 
culty was to bear up against the current; which, so far 
from rae or 4 us to-the Asiatic side, set us down right 
towards the Archipelago. Neither Mr. Ebenhead, myself, 
nor, I will venture to add, any ss ws on board the frigate, 
from Captain (now Admiral) Bathurst, downwards, had 
any notion of a difference of the current on the Asiatic 
side, of which Mr. Turner speaks. I never heard of it 
till this moment, or I would have taken the other course. 
Lieutenant Ebenhead’s sole motive, and mine also, for 
setting out from the European side, was, that the little 
Cape above Sestos was a more prominent starting-place, 
pre the frigate which lay below, close under the Asiatic 
castle, formed a better point of view for us to move to- 
wards; and, in fact, we landed immediately below it.— 
Mr. Turner says, ** whatever is thrown into the stream of 
this part of the European bank must arrive at the Asiatic 
shore.” This is so far from being the case, that it must 
arrive in the eae a if left to the current, although a 
strong wind from the Asiatic side might have such effect 
occasionally. 

Mr. Turner attempted the yom from the Asiatic 
side, and failed ; *‘ after five and twenty minutes, in which 
he did not advance a hundred yards, he gave it up trom 
complete exhaustion.” This is very possible, and might 
have occurred to him just as readily on the European side. 
I particularly stated, and Mr. Hobhouse has done so also, 
that we were obliged to make the real passage of one mile ! 
extend to between three and four, owing to the force of 
the stream. I can assure Mr. Turner tha: his success 
would have given me great pleasure, as it would have 
added one more instance to the proofs of its practicability. 
It is not quite fair in him to infer, that because he failed, 
Leander could not succeed. There are still four instances 
on record ; a Neapolitan, a young Jew, Mr. Ebenhead, 
and myself: the two last were in the presence of hundreds 
of English witnesses. With regard to the difference of 
the current, I perceived none; it is favourable to the 
swimmer on neither side, but may be stemmed by plung- 
ing. into the sea a considerable way above the opposite 
point of the coast which the swimmer wishes to make, but 





still bearing up against it: it is strong ; but if you calcu- 
cate well, you may reach land. My own experience, and 


that of others, bids me’ pronounce the passage of Leander 
perfectly practicable : any young man in good health, and 
with tolerable skill in swimming, might succeed in it from 
either side. I was three hours in swimming across the 
Tagus, which is much more hazardous, being two hours 
longer than the passage of the Hellespont. Of what may 
be done in swimming, I shal! mention one more instance. 
In 1818, the Chevalier Mingaldo, (a gentleman of Bas- 
sano) a good swimmer, wished to swim with my friend, 
Mr. Alexander Scott, and myself: as he seemed particu- 
larly anxious on the subject, we indulged him. We all 
three started from the island of the Lido, and swam to 
Venice. At the entrance of the Grand Canal, Scott and I 
were a good way a-head, and we saw no more of our foreign 
friend, which, however, was of no consequence, as there 
was a gondola to hold his clothes, and pick him up. Scott 
swam on till past the Rialto, where he got out—less from 
fatigue than chill, having been four hours in the water, 
without rest, or stay, except what is to be obtained by 
floating on one’s back: this being the condition of our 
performance, I continued my course on to Santa Chiara, 
comprising the whole of the Grand Canal, (beside the dis- 
tance from the Lido) and got out where the Laguna once 
opens to Fusina. I had been in the water, by my watch, 
without help or rest, and never touching ground or boat, 
vur hours and twenty minutes. ‘To this match, and 
during the greater part of its performance, Mr. Hoppner, 
the Consul-General, was witness, and it is well known to 
many,others. Mr. Turner can easily verity the fact, if 
he thinks it worth while, by referring to Mr. Hoppner. 
The distance we could not accurately ascertain; it was of 
course considerable. 

I crosssd the Hellespont in one hour and ten minutes 
only. I am now ten years older in time, and twenty in 
constitution, than I was when I passed the Dardanelles, 
and yet two years ago I was capable of swimming four 
hours and twenty minutes ; and f am sure that I could 
have continued two hours longer, though I had on a pair 
of trowsers, an accoutrement which by no means assists 
the performance. M y two companions were also four 
hours in the water. Mingaldo might be about thirty years 
of age, Scott about six and twenty. With this experience 
in swimming at difference periods of age, not only on the 
spot, but elsewhere, of various persons, what is there to 
make me doubt that Leander's exploit was perfect] ly prac- 
ticable? If three individuals did more than passing the 
Hellespont, why should he have done less? But Mr. 
Turner failed ; and, naturally seeking a plausible excuse 
for his failure, lays the blame on the Asiatic side of the 
strait. To me the cause is evident. He tried to swim 
directly across, instead of going higher up to take the 
ee He might as well have tried to fly over Mount 

thos. 

That a young Greek of the heroic times, in love, and 
with his limbs in full vigour, might have succeeded in such 
an attempt, is neither wooderful nor doubtful. Whether 
he attempted it or not is another question, because he 
might have had a smail buat to save him the trouble. 

I am yours, very truly, 
Byron. 

P.S. Mr. Turner says that the swimming from Eu. 
rope to Asia was ** the easiest part of the task.” I doubt 
whether Leander found it so, as it was the return; how- 
ever, he had several hours between the intervals. The ar- 
gument of Mr. T, ** that higher up or lower down the 
strait widens so considerably, that he would have little 
labour by his starting,” is only good for indifferent swim. 
mers. A man of any —- or skill will always consider 
the distance less than the strength of the stream. If Lieu- 
tenant Ebenhead and myself had thought of crossing at 
the narrowest point, instead of going up tothe Cape above 
it, we should have been swept down to Tenedos. The 
strait is, however, not extraordinarily wide, even where it 
broadens above and below the forts: as the frigate was 
stationed some time in the Dardanelles, waiting for the 
Firman, I bathed often in the strait subsequently to our 
traject, and generally on the Asiatic side, without perceiv- 
ing the greater strength of the opposing stream, by which 
Mr. Turner palliates his own failure. Ous amusement in 
the small bay which opens immediately below the Asiatic 
fort, was to dive for the /and tortoises, which we flung in 
on purpose, as they amphibiously crawled along the bottom; 
this does not <— any F yet violence of current than on 
the European shore. ith regard to the modest insinua- 
tion, that we chose the European side as ** easier,” 3 ap- 
peal to Mr. Hobhouse and Admiral Bathurst if it be true 
or no (poor Ebenhead being since dead.) Had we been 
aware of any such difference of current as is asserted, we 
would at least have proved it, and were not likely to have 
given it up in the twenty-five minutes of Mr. Turner's 
own experiment. 
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MESE MUSIC. —_ 
on —_— “Amn—TEKIEN TEKIEN, ME ME NO SONGOLAH.* “J 
[FROM THE maa 2 iit youn 
Since our last, a work of considerable interest has made —p--+ Bere pe Many 
its appearance, under the title of Two Years in Ava. : Vd ie 5 or > poee | > »— ‘ Teki 
Being the journal of an officer who was employed on the v- | ‘ad it man fi 
staff of Sir Archibald Campbell, in the recent invasion of | - WO AE pe a. B a - the wh 
the Burmese empire, a large portion of the volume is ne- t ‘ ° alas . consig 
cessarily occupied with details of the operations of the in- — 
vading and retreating armies. This part of the work r 3 
abounds with incidents and events of no common interest ; ~ > we for it i 
but the author also availed himself of the opportunities ” Hi + cae 
afforded by the protracted occupation of the cong Ser ‘D- = o—t-5 \ t a fe of liber 
territory to collect many curious particulars relative to the (faite a es TB | wend 
manners, customs, and amusements of the singular people ween! basemn|—— |} were of 
with whom the chances of modern warfare have now for —- — “tt 
the first time made us acquainted. We extract the fol- 3 Mee. 
lowing passages, which form an appropriate sequel to our -—— -» ° is a pril 
paper on the Burmese Musical Instruments, given in +2 - - Pg 
vol. iv. ; 1 a , - . an . feme 
** The most favourite amusements of the Burmahs are —— f—at- | a r. @hich 1 
acting and dancing, accompanied by a music which to my l= aie 
ear appeared very discordant, although occasionally a few ana Cres. leashes 
rather pleasing notes might be distinguished. The princi- Iaughte 
al instrument used in the Burman bands of music is the uy 
iczoop, which is formed of a number of small gongs, — 1a Ls ache 
graduated in size and tone on the principle of the har- OP ww os 
monica, and supended in a circular frame about four feet = - 1 1 m5 
high and five feet wide; within which the performer eet | pg 
stands, and extracts a succession of soft tones, by striking Sree =e lengua 
on the gongs with two small sticks. Another circular in- : gues 
strument (the boundah) serves as a bass; it contains an tg ! 
equal number of spree cr drums, on he aye ighted | 
sician strikes with violence, with a view perhaps to weaken iil te 
the shrill, discordant notes of a very rude species of flageo- Ain—BURMAN WAR-BOAT SONG. bestia 
let, and of an equally imperfect kind of trumpet, which Marstoso. pleasan me 
are usually played with a total disregard of time, tune, or “at 
harmony. Treo or three other instruments, similar in —— a b — a wen, 
principle to the violin, complete the orchestra. To Eu- — =p— ' = = jo nh 
ropeans, there was not much to admire in the sounds pro- aa _ tM come tin 
duced by these instruments; neither did our music appear {ee a a a D pe 
to have many charms for the Burmalis, whom I have seen e/ ni ane 
present at the performance of some of Rossini’s most beau- a ak: 5 fo 
tiful airs, and of different martial pieces, by one of our Chorus, ON, pn - fied . 
best regimental bands, without expressing, either by their — ms — + ly 
words or gestures, the least satisfaction at what they heard. +—| = oft F opts = r 
** In condemning, however, the Burman instrumental ty of b+ EZ oft+ 4 = L : ® Princ 
music generally, I would observe, that some of the vocal ee = : - Burmahs 
airs have a very pleasing effect when aceompanied by the 
P This is an instrument made in the fantastic shape * 
of an alligator: the body of it is hollow, with openings at 2 — ~ ee — at aii 
the back, and three strings only are used, which are sup- 0 O 5 = — _ ween 
by a bridge, as in a violin. | pr A 
** I chanced one day to meet with a youn; Burman who ~(—gt — Rae) ae = 7 
had been stone-blind from his birth, but who, gifted with 
great talent ed music, —_ to a a, . his mis- His ov 
ortune by playing on this species of guitar, and accom- 
panying bie a When I exp: a wish to hear him composed 
erform, he immediately struck out a most brilliant pre- on elaborate 
ude, and then commenced toe oe ne — tone, the IR. ing’s labx 
subject of which was a p that | een current at AL ETTO. sary conn 
Rangoon before we arrived. It predicted the appearance} OCRRTS — olaue 
of numerous strangers at that place, and that two-masted | __m za | ——Th 
ships would sail up the Irrawaddy, when all trouble and D — oa ; } ° 0 for , 
sorrow would cease! Animated by his subject, his voice --. of the m 
gradually became bolder and more spirited, as well as his pm never beer 
performance, and without any hesitation he sung with practies of 
much facility two or three stanzas composed extempore. fa) athiatee 
** Changing suddenly from the enthusiastic tone, he com- — (a) - h oo : 
menced a soft, plaintive love-song, and then, after striking ot eT yam an XY ew | a rumen 
the chords for some time in a wild but masterly manner, mae | } a D | : : been glad | 
retired. I confess I felt much interested in this poor fel. = =. —3 $—- y—-—-— | — - }—F LE inary, wit 
low's performance, he seemed so deeply to feel vw ¢ note = —t 7 of each on 
he uttered, particularly at one time, when he touched upon ieepouni 
his own ere that it pp - rte ye : wy - re : 
daining he should never see, had endow im with this Sanaa joremn, 
+ eoal-epeaking” talent, in some measure to indemnify | }-———-4 a— —R = ~{ = SF a slow song 
bim : ei wet Px rg ¢ “Pf 2 s =! nelli, who 
** The Burmahs, generally speaking, are fond of sing- a c oe seo | pre fy 
ing, and, in some instances, I have heard many very e Anne 
songs. The War-boat Song, for example, is remarkably b P : 
striking. ‘The recitative of the leading songster, and then} a A of us all. 
the swell of rp when the a join a ou . —_ — = —~ ——4 7 has op 
ing time with their oars, seemed very beautiful when a ; +4 aad mean 
wafted down the Irrawaddy by the breeze; and the ap- t ae + ——s- —F—p— == “oe 
proach of a war-boat might always be known by the sound me, a — oan rs a Rn det 
of the well-known air. I here give its notes as they are n the 
impressed on whys and also those of two other few comy 
sabavtuiaererhieen a thos he cor ae = ad a f th ds of | + The author has marked the time by the Sgures mtresins 
- . “ 0} e ai 
will be familiar to the ear of those who were on service ip cals — made no memorandum of the words | ean Ss TS gur pa 


Ava during the latter part of the war. 











— 
‘6 J have sometimes heard a trio sung in —_ by three 
youn [gen with a correctness of ear and voice which 
vould credit to others than the self-taught Burmahs. 
Many little songs, amongst others that commencing 
‘Tekien Tekien,’* were composed and sung by the Bur- 
man fair, in compliment to their new and welcome visitors, 
the white strangers; but these, of course, are long since 
consigned to ahlivion, unless they recollect with pleasure 
—— The grateful breath of song 
That once was heard in happier hours; 
for it is very certain that the Burmahs considered them- 
selves quite happy, when enjoying the transient glimpse 
of liberty, and a of a just Government which 
were offered them during the short stay of the British army 

Prome. 
ate The Burman plays do not appear to be remarkable 
for the number of aie dramatis persone. In most, there 
is a prince, a confidant, a buffoon or two, and a due pro- 

rtion of female characters, represented by boys dressed 
in female attire. The dresses are handsome; and in one 
which I attended, the dialegue appeared to be lively and 
well supported, as far as I could judge from the roars of 
laughter which resounded from the Burman part of the 
audience. One sentimental scene, in which the loving 
prince takes leave of his mistress, and another where, after 
much weeping and flirtation, she throws herself into his 
arms, were sufficiently ee to us; but some, in 
which the jokes of the clown formed the leading feature, 
were quite lost upon those who did not understand the 
language. The place chosen for the representation. was a 
spot of ground outside of our houses, the heat being very 

eats and here a circle was formed of carpets and chairs, 
ighted by torches dipped in petroleum, which threw a 
brilliant flare around, though accompanied by a most un- 
pleasant odour. 

** Dancing succeeded, and one or two young women 
were the performers: like the Hindostanee Nautch, it 
merely consisted in throwing the body and arms into nu- 
merous graceful and rather voluptuous postures; at the 
same time advancing slowly, with a short steady step, and 
occasionally changing it fer a more lively figure. 

«¢ All this time the drums, cymbals, and clarionets were 
unceasing in their discordant sounds, and, before long, 
fairly drove me from the field.” 

* Prince! O Prince!—This was the title by which the 
Burmahs addressed us. 

ES : 
(COMMUNICATTED BY A CORRESPONDENT.) 
—— 

ANECDOTES AND PECULIARITIES OF MUSICIANS. 
—<—_— 

HANDEL. 

His overtures, excellent as some of them are, were 
composed as fast as he could write them; and the most 
elaborate of them seldom cost him more than a morn- 
ing’s labour. Although there secms to be no neces- 
sary connexion betwixt those faculties which constitute a 
composer of music, and the powers of instrumental per- 
formance, yet, in the person of Handel, all the perfections 
of the musical art seemed to be concentrated. He had 
never been master of the violin, and had discontinued the 
practice of it from the time that he adopted the harpsichord 
at Hamburgh; yet his style of performance, even on that 
instr t, was such as the ablest masters would have 
been glad to imitate. But, what was still more extraor- 
dinary, without a musical voice, he was an excellent singer 
of such music as required more of the pathos of melody 
than quick and voluble expression. At a concert, at the 
house of Lady Rich, he was once prevailed on to sing 
a slow song, which he did in such a manner that Fari- 
nelli, who was present, could not be persuaded to sing it 
after him. Haydn, who is the only one ever put in com- 
petition with him, declared, that ‘* this man is the father 
of us all.” Mozart, in the refined majesty of his style, 
has opened a new path to composers; and Beethoven, 
and many others, have followed it. But in spite of refor- 
mation in taste and style, (for what contrast can be greater 
than the harmony of the ancient and modern school ?) a 
few composers, who flourished in the early era of music, 
still retain their celebrity, and above them all Handel is 
regarded as the most pre-eminent; and his transcendent 
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‘* momentum aere perennius” of his supremacy in pathetic 
melody and choral harmony. He had a favourite Rucker 
harpsichord, every key of which, by incessant practice, was 
hollowed like the bowl of a spoon. He continued to per- 
form the Messiah several years for the benefit of the 
Foundling Hospital; and also.by presenting the charity 
with a copy of the score, and parts of this composition, 
gave them such a title as almost to impart an exclusive 
right to its performance. This act of bounty was so ill 
understood by some of the governors, that they formed a 
resolution, strange as it may seem, of applying to Parlia- 
ment for an establishment of their supposed right; and 
to prohibit, under severe penalties, the performance of the 
Messiah by any others than Mr. Handel and themselves. 
In order to facilitate the passing of such an act, they 
thought it necessary to ask for Handel’s concurrence ; 
but he was so little sensible of the propriety of such a 
procedure, that, on its being mentioned to him, he broke 
out into a furious passion :—** For vat sal de Fondlings 
put mein Oratorio in de Parlement? ‘Te teuflel! mein 
music sal not go to de Parlement !""—Dr. Morell took the 
liberty of suggesting to Handel, that the music he had 
written to some lines of his was really contrary to the 
sense of the passage. Instead of taking this friendly hint 
from one at least who was a better judge of English 
poetry than himself, he considered the advice as the 
greatest indignity and affront that could be offered to his 
talents. With all the viol of insulted pride, he ex- 
claimed, ** Vat! you teach me music! The music ish 
good music! It ish your vords, Sir, ish bad! Here (he 
continued) here ish my music (thrumming vehemently 
upon the harpsichord ;) go you and make vords to my 
music !”” 





HAYDN. 

It has been often asserted, that the compositions of 
Haydn are very unequal; that some are replete with 
elegance and scientific knowledge, whilst others are ex- 
travagant to excess. In illustration of this circumstance, 
it has been remarked, that many of these pieces were 
written at the command of Prince Esterhazy, whose ideas 
of music were highly eccentric. It is said that he often 
cuose¢ the plan on which Haydn was to compose particular 
symphonies ; some, for instance, he ordered to be adapted 
for three or four orchestres, situated in different apart- 
ments, which were to be heard singly, to respond with 
each other, and to join together at the will of the Prince. 
The following anecdote, if it be founded in truth, though 
it appears very improbable, would seem to have some 
relation to this strange humour of the Prince :—The 
musicians of bis palace are said to have disagreed with 
the ¢.ficers of his household, and to have given in their 
resignations. These were accepted under the impression 
that they would soon change their minds, On the even. 
ing of the day they had fixed for their departure, they 
were to perform their last concert before the Prince. 
Haydn had to compose for the occasion a symphony, the 
conclusion of which was of a very extraordinary kind. 
It was an adagio, in which each instrument, in succession, 
played a solo, and at the end of each part, Haydn wrote 
these words, ** Put out your candle, and go about your 
business.” The first oboe and French horn are said to 
have gone away first; after this, the second oboe and the 
first horn; then the bassoons, and soon wi:h the rest of 
the performers, except the first and second violins, who 
were alone left to finish the symphony. The Prince was 
astonished at all this, and asked what the meaning of all 
this was. Uaydn told him that the musicians were about 
to quit his service, and that carriages were then at the door 
of the palace waiting to carry them away. The Prince 
sent for those into his presence who had left the room, and 
reproved them severely for the manner in which they were 
about to desert se excellent a master. The men, who had 
previously repented of their imprudent conduct, expressed 
their regret at what they had done, and were allowed 


She Bouguet. 


‘*I have here only made a nosegay of culled flowers, and have 
brought nothing of my own but the thread that ties them.” 
MONTAIGNE. 





SIR WALTER SCOTT’S NAPOLEON. 
—~e- - 
Further Eatracts. 


NAPOLEON IN HIS YOUTH. 

The conduct of Napoleon among his companions was 
that of a studious and reserved youth, addicting himself 
deeply to the means of improvement, and rather avoiding 
than seeking the usual temptations to dissipations of time. 
He had few friends, and no intimates; yet, at different 
times, when he chose to exert it, he exhibited considerable 
influence over his fellow students: and when there was any 
joint plan to be carried into effect, he was frequently 
chosen dictator of the little republic. In the time of 
winter, Buonaparte on one occasion engaged his compa- 
nions in constructing a fortress out of the snow, regularly 
defended by ditches and bastions, according to the rules of 
fortification. It was considered as displaying the great 
powers of the juvenile engineer in the way of his profes- 
sion, and was attacked and defended by the students, who 
divided into parties for the purpose, until the battle becamy 
so keen that their superiors thought proper to proclaim a 
truce. The young Buonaparte gave another instance of 
address and enterprise upon the following occasion. There 
was a fair held annually in the neighbourhood of Brienne, 
where the pupils found a day’s amusement; but, on ac- 
count of a quarrel between them and the country people, 
upon a former occasion, or for some such cause, the masters 
of the institution had directed that the students should 
not, on the fair-day, be permitted to go beyond their own 
precincts, which were surrounded with awall, Under the 
direction of the young Corsican, however, the scholars had 
already laid a plot for securing their usual day’s diversion. 
They had undermined the wall which encompassed their 
exercising ground, with so much skill and secrecy that 
their operations remained entirely unknown till the morn- 
ing of the fair, when a part of the wall fell, and gave a 
free passage to the imprisoned students, of which they im- 
mediately took the advantage, by hurrying to the prohi- 
bited scene of amusement. But, although on these, and, 
perhaps, other occasions, Buonaparte displayed some of 
the frolic temper of P pind mixed with the inventive ge. 
nius and the talent for commanding others, by which te 
was distinguished in after time—his life at school was, in 

neral, that of a recluse and severe student, acquiring by 

is judgment, and treasuring in his memory, that won- 
erful process of almost unlimited combination, by means 
of which he was afterwards able to simplify the most diffi- 
cult and complicated uphortakings. His mathematical 
teacher was prowd of the young islander, as the boast of 
his school, and his other scientific instructors had the same 
reason to be satisfied. In language Buonaparte was less a 
roficient, and never acquired the art of writing or spelling 
rench, far less foreign languages, with accuracy or cor- 
rectness. Though of Italian origin, Buonaparte had not 
a decided taste for the fine arts; and his taste in compo- 
sition seems to have leaved towards the grotesque and the 
bombastic. At the age of seventeen. he became (when a 
lieutenant of artillery) ** an adventurer for the honours of 
literature also,” and was, anonymously, a competitor for 
the prize offered by the Academy of Lyons on Raynal’s 
question, ‘* What are the principles and institutions, by 
application of which mankind can be raised to the highest 
pitch of happiness?” ‘The sre was adjudged to the 
young soldier. It is impossible to avoid feeling curiosity 
to know the character of the juvenile theories respecting 
government, advocated by one who, at length, attained the 
power of practically making what experiments he pleased. 
Probably his early ideas did not exactly coincide with his 
more mature practice; for, when Talleyrand, many years 
afterwards, got the Essay out of the records of the Aca- 
demy, and returned it to the author, Buonaparte destroyed 
it after he had read a few pages. He also laboured under 
the temptation of writing a journey to Mount Cenis, after 
the manner of Sterne, which he was fortunate enough 
finally to resist. The affectation which pervades Sterne’s 
peculiar style of composition, was not likely to be simpli- 
fied under the pen of Buonaparte. Sterner times were 
fast approaching, and the nation was now fully divided by 
those factions which produced the Revolution. 
NAPOLEON'S LOVE LETTER TO JOSEPHINE. 

By what art is it you have been able to captivate all my 
faculties, and to concentrate in yourself my moral exist- 








Oratorio of the Messiah will descend to latest posterity 








again to enter into his service. 





ence? It is a magic, my sweet love, which will finish only 
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with my life. To live for Josephine—there is the history 
of my life. I am trying to reach you—I am dying to be 
near you. Fool that I am, I do not perceive that I in- 
crease the distance between us. What lands, what coun- 
tries separate us! What a time before you read these 
weak expressions of a troubled soul, ip which you reign ! 
Ah! my adorable wife, I know not what fate awaits me, 
butif it keep me much longer from you, it will be insup- 
portable,—my courage will not go so far. There was a 
time when I was proud of my courage; and, sometimes, 
when contemplating on the ills that man could do me, on 
the fate which destiny could reserve for me, I fixed my eyes 
stedfastly on the most unheard-of misfortunes without a 
trown—without alarm; but now the idea that my Jo- 
sephine may be unwell—the idea that she may be ill— 
and, above all, the cruel, the fatal thought, that she may 
love me less, withers my soul, stops my blood, renders me 
sad, cast down, and leaves me not even the courage of fury 
and despair. Formerly I used to say to myself, men could 
not hurt him who could die without regret; but now, to 
die without being loved by thee, to die without that cer- 
tainty, is the torment of hell—it is the lively and striking 
image of absolute annihilation: I feel as if I were stifled. 
My incomparable companion, thou whom fate has destined 
to make along with me the painful journey of life, the day 
on which I shall cease to possess thy heart will be the day 
on which parched nature will be to me without warmth 
and vegetation. 

I stop, my sweet love! my soul is sad—my body is fa- 
tigued—my head is giddy—men disgust me—I ought to 
hate them—they separate me from my beloved. 

I am at Port Maurice, near Oneille ; to-morrow I shall 
be at Albenga; the two armies-are in motion. We are 
endeavouring to deceive each other; victory to the most 
skilful! 1am pretty well satistied with Beaulieu. If he 
alarm me much, be is a better man than his predecessor. 
I shall beat him, I hope, in good style. Do not be uneasy 
—love me as your eyes: but that is not enough, as your- 
self, more than vourself, than your thought—your mind— 
your sight—your all. Sweet love, forgive me—I am sink- 
ing. Nature is weak for him who feels strongly, for him 
whom you love ! 

JOSEPHINE AND MARIA LOUISA. 

As a domestic occurrence, nothing could more contri- 
bute to B parte’s happi than his union with Maria 
Louisa. He was wont to compare her with Josephine, by 

iving the latter all the advantages of art and grace; the 
omer the charms of simple modesty and innocence. His 
former Empress used every art to support or enhance her 
personal charms; but with so much prudence and mys- 
tery, that the secret cares of her toilette could never be 
traced—her successor trusted for the power of pleasing to 
youth and nature. Josephine mismanaged her revenue, 
and incurred debt without scruple. Maria Louisa lived 
within her income, or if she desired any indulgence beyond 
it, which was rarely the case, she asked it as a favour of 
Napoleon. Josephine, accustomed to political intrigue, 
loved to manage, to influence, and to guide her husband ; 
Maria Louisa desired only to please and to obey him. 
Both were excellent women, of great sweetness of temper, 
and fondly attached to Napoleon. In the difference be- 
tween these distinguished i we can easily discrimi- 
nate the leading features of the Parisian, and of the simple 
German beauty ; but it is certainly singular that the arti- 
ficial character should have belonged to the daughter of 
the West Indian Planter; that marked by nature and sim- 
plicity, to a Princess of the proudest court in Europe. 
‘Buonaparte, whose domestic conduct was generally praise- 
worthy, behaved with the utmost kindness to his princely 
bride. He observed, however, the strictest etiquette, and 
required it from the Empress. If it happened, for exam- 
ple, as was often the case, that he was prevented from at- 
tending at the hour when dinner was placed on the table, 
he was displeased if, in the interim of his absence, which 
was often prolonged, she either took a book, or had re- 
course to any female occupation—if, in short, he did not 
find her in the attitude of waiting for the signal to take 
her place at the table. 

EFFECTS OF NAPOLEON'S MARRIAGE. 

As it influenced his political fate, Buonaparte has regis- 
tered his complaint, that the Austrian match was a preci- 
pice covered with flowers, which he was rashly induced to 
approach by the hopes of domestic happiness. But if this 

roved 80, it was the fault of Napoleon himself; his sub- 
jects and his allies augured very differently of its conse. 
quences, and to himself alone it was owing that these aue 

uries were disappointed. It was to have been expected, 
that a connexion formed with the most ancient Imperial 
family in Christendom might have induced Buonaparte to 
adopt some of those sentiments of moderation which regard 
rather the stability than the increase of power. It consti- 





| tuted a point at which he might pause. It might have 
| been thought that, satiated with success, and wearied with 
' enterprise, be would have busied himself more in consoli- 
| dating the power which he desired to transmit to his ex- 
| pected posterity, than in aiming at rendering his grandeur 
| more invidious and more precarious, by further schemes 
| of ambition. Even the charms which this union added to 
| his domestic life might, it was hoped, bring on a taste for 
| repose, which, could it have influenced that fiery imagina- 
tion and frame of iron, might have been of such essential 
advantage to Europe. 

_ Napvleon knew what was expected, and endeavoured to 
vindicate himself beforehand for the disappointment which 
he foresaw was about to ensue. 

‘* The good citizens rejoice sincerely at my marriage, 
Monsieur ?” he said to Decres, his minister. 

** Very much, Sire.” 

** I understand they think the lion will go slumber, ha ?” 

** To speak the truth, Sire, they entertain some hopes 
of that nature.” 

Napoleon paused an instant, and then replied, ** They 
are mistaken ; yet it is not the fault of the lion; slumber 
would be as eable to him as to others. But see you 
not that while I have the air of being constantly the at- 
tacking party, I am, in fact, acting only on the defensive ?” 

This sophism, by which Napoleon endeavoured to per- 
suade all men that his constant wars arose, not from 
choice, but out of the necessity of his situation, will be 
best discussed hereafter. 

In the meantime, we may only notice, that the Empe- 
ror Alexander judged most accurately of the consequences 
of the Austrian match, when he said, on receiving the 
news, ** Then the next task will be to drive me back to 
my forests ;” so certain he was that Napoleon would make 
his intimate alliance with the Emperor Francis the means 
of an attack upon Russia; and so acute was he in seeing 
the germs of future and more desperate wars, in a union 
from which more short-sighted politicians were looking for 
the blessings of peace. 


a ie Correspondence. . 


DRAPERS’ ASSISTANTS. 
—— 
TO THE EDITOR. 

S1r,—I have frequently read in that excellent little work, 
the Kaleidoscope, letters signed Observer, reflecting (pretty 
severely I must say, though too appositely) on the con- 
duct of the drapers’ and silk-mercers’ assistants of this 
town. It has, therefore, given me the most sincere plea- 
sure to receive a private communication from Observer, 
wherein he says that, ** in consequence of having re- 
ceived several letters from female correspondents, stating 
the assiduous and respectful attention they have uniformly 
met with from the assistants of my establishment, he 
should consider himself wanting in justice did he not ap- 
prize me of the same.” 

I have laid Observer's letter before them, and hope it 
may prove a zest to their exertions to continue to merit 
Observer's and the public’s good opinion. 

I think it right to state, for Observer's information, that 
I have one leading feature in the arrangement of my esta- 
blishment which tends not a little to cultivate the good 
conduct of my assistants; and, as I doubt not that the 
end and intent of Observer's letters is to lessen or remove 
the cause of his animadversions, I shall be most happy if 
he will call upon me to explain wherein my arrangements 
differ from those of my neighbours.—I beg to remain, your 
obedient servant, Ww. 

Liverpool, June 18, 1817. 
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METEOROLOGICAL DIARY. 


(From the Liverpool Courier.} 


























Barometer | Extreme} Thermo-|Extreme) State of Remarks 
at during | meter8 | heatdu- |the Wind at 
noon. Night. | morning |ring Day.| at noon. noon. 

July 

11 |}29 95] 54 0} 60 O!} 64 O|N.N.W./Fair. 
12 |} 30 13] 55 0} 61 O} 64 O}N.N.W./Fair. 
13 | 30 10} 51 O}] 61 O;| 75 O|} N.W. |Fair. 
14 |29 93 0166 0/75 0| S.. |Fair. 
15 |29 90| 66 0/| 66 0| 73 0| S. |Fair. 
16 | 29 85) 58 0; 66 O| 76 O S. |Fair. 
17 | 29 821 61 0! 69 0| 74 O! S.W. |Cloudy. 


DANCING. 

MR. PARIS respectfully informs his Friends and the 
Public, that his ACADEMY will be re-opened on Txurs- 
DAY next, the 26th instant. 

3, Hardman-street, Rodney-street. 


The Beauties of Chess. 


‘* Ludimus effigiem belli.” —ViDa. 
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SOLUTION TO STUDY CXLIXx. 
WHITE. BLACK. 
1 Queen.........H 7 1 King.........F 8 
2 Bishop ......F 5 2 King.........E 8 
3 Queen.........G 7 3 King.........D 8 
4 Queen.........F 6X 4 King.........E 8 
5 Bishop ......E 4 5 Pawn ......E 4 
6 Pawn.........D 5 6 Pawn ......E 3 
7 Pawn.........D 6 7 Pawn ......E 2 
8 Pawn.........D) 7X Mate. 
STUDY CL. 


White to win with the pawn in eight moves, with 
taking the black pawn, or suffering it to be moved. a 


Black, 

“G “Ey ve H 
Ty ak7 BS 
Y ty GY » 
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Co Correspondents. 


THE RANGERS, OR THE DOUBLE ARRANGEMENT.—It has long 
been our intention to republish this whimsical piece from 
the poetry of the Anti-Jacobin. It is universally ascribed to 
Mr. Canning, who, in conjunction with several other young 
men, acquired considerable eclat, by editing the Anti-Jaco- 
bin. We select the Rovers from the volume, because it is 
a very clever satire upon the spurious sentiment and excep. 
tionable moral with which the German stage has been 
taxed. Having at length brought to a termination our 
reprint of the American Novel of Charlotte Temple, we 
shall have rather more space at our disposal. 

The article written in blue ink, and entitled “ The Philosophy 
of Reviews,” is illegible. 

SHAKSPEARK.—If we had the requisite space at our disposal 
we should have ventured to offer a few remarks upon cer- 
tain points in L.’s communieation upon Shakspeare, who, 
with all his faults and absurdities, was, in our opinion, the 
most extraordinary intellectual phenomenon ever known 
in any country or in any age with the history of which we 
are acquainted. 

(& Weare, at this moment, in the act of transferring our 
types and press to our new printing rooms in Clarendon 
Buildings, Lord-street; an operation attendant with so 
much inconvenience and bustle, that we have not time to 
pay the requisite attention to our correspondents, wh 
names we can merely enumerate this week. ‘ 

The foregoing note is applicable to S. S.—W. B.—J. M-—2x.— 
W.—Homo—J. Wi—J. B—k—n.—H. D.—W.~—J. Wim 
H. B.—W.—P. M. and A. M. 
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